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gnb there lucre shephcrbs m the same country abibing in the fielb, '•((, 
Keeping watch otoer their ftocii bi> night. &nb the angel of the Horb stoob V 
^ bj> them, anb the sloii* of the Xorb sljone rounb about them; anb the? lucre 
Sore afraib. &nb the angel Salb unto them, " jfear not: for, beholb, 3 bring 
you 300b tibings of great joy, luhicb shall be to all people, for unto pou is born this bap 
in the citp of Batoib a ^abiour. tohicb is Christ the Uorb. ®nb this shall be a sign 
unto pou; ye shall fiub tlje 3$abc torappeb in stoabbling clothes, lying; in a innuger." 

!Uub subbeulp there kirns' with the angel a uiultitube of the heabenlp host praising <£>ob. 
anb saping: "(fSlorp to (Sob in the highest, anb on earth peace, anb goobtuill totuarb men." 

Slnb it came to pass, as the angels toent atoap from them the shepherbs Saib one to 
another, "Het us noto go euen unto ISethlehem, anb See this thing that is come to pass, 
tohich tlje Horb hath ntabe buoiiin unto us." Hub tficp came toith haste, anb founb 
iSTarp, anb Joseph, anb the iBabe lying in a manger. 
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■one can possibly pay a visit to 
Hie Holy Land at any time 
Bitliout being profoundly mov- 
■s quite different to any other 
Specially to the devout Chris- 
E the pious Jew. The Bible 
Rci'iii to he quickened into life 
Bs m gaze upon the sights and 
llvhere they were cast, and 
jjgination going at full play 
|| up pictures of varying color 
Hi Prophets, Priests and Kings 
Before one in solemn and in- 
jlpageantry. 

If for instance, can stand within 
II Jerusalem, the Holy City, and 
Ron its walls and towers for 
H time without being profound- 
Sd ! There it stands to-day on 
ml. majestic in its solemn dig- 
Jfrite. not the Jerusalem of old; 

■ Jerusalem of David, of Solo- 
H the city whose streets were 

■ liy the feet of Him who was 
m 1 if all its great ones. Their 
Km is buried under the debris 
H centuries. 

lit is there to-day, and although 
iff its greatest beauty and gran- 
jt far as its appearance goes, 
girds this place the feet of mil- 
It pilgrims move, and those, 
H>-:gh scattered among all the 
Bui the earth yet look towards 
Sir national and spiritual home, 
m come towards it with break- 
jr'*, singing: 

■ forget thee, oh Jerusalem, let 
Bit hand forget its cunning if 
U lice not above my chief 

Si' k' ihe sacred city by one of 
m vatcs. and gazing around 
1> have the sacred places 
■_'ut one by one. We see 
R/vm and Mount Moriah, the 
•i'l its dome hidden by the 
H ' ' Omar, and reflect that on 
Sir 1 spot probably Abraham 
Bk Jioy Isaac on that fateftd 
Rl'- Church of the Holy Sep- 
11? .ilso pointed out to us and 
W'.id the city wall is that 
jjliiii far away, where our dear 
lit! crucified, who died to save 

■ a< long men can look on such 
Bud scenes without feelings of 
St- reverence rising, and- with- 
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out seeing as it were coming out of 
this Jerusalem, the shadows of the 
past, when the Temple stood out in 
its shimmering whiteness, the palaces 
and gardens of Israel's Kings, and 
moving about in the Grottoes, Priests 
of the Living God in their beautiful 
garments on their way to offer up 
their sacrifices and enter into the Holy 
place where Deity came closer to men 
than ever before, and the Glory of 
Heaven was seen by mortals who 
trembled at the sight. Could we not 
hear the glorious singers singing their 
wondrous songs again, until in the pure 
enthusiasm of worship the erowds, 
giving way to their feelings, danced 
for joy ! Again could we not see Him 
whose Name is sweetest walking about 
those streets with His simple disciples, 
preaehing in the Temple and Syna- 
gogues with the crowd looking on 
Him, and the sick and sorrowing 
pleading before Him with upturned 
eyes of hope. There is the Pool of 
Healing where the helpless man lay, 
and looking up, heard the wonderful 
words falls from the stranger's lips, 
"Wilt thou be made whole?" And 
can we forget the place where that 
peerless spirit faced the weak vacil- 
lating Roman Judge and witnessed 
for the Truth, the place of scourging, 
the walk along the Street Dolorosa, 
the Cross, and the cry, "'Eloi, Eloi. 
Lama Sabacthani?" 

Wonderful as are the thoughts and 
the pictures the mind can form of the 
past, as a Salvationist, one could not 
forget the visit paid to this sacred 
place by our sainted Founder some 
few years ago. The visit we know 
was ever held by this great traveller 
as one of the most wonderful exper- 
iences of his wonderful life. 

On the occasion of my recent visit 
I found many who were present at 
the meetings which were conducted 
hy the General on the occasion of 
the visit and we heard such a sweet 
story showing that here God pet His 
great seal on the effort made. There 



is a saintly man living near the city 
who will ever remeinher the visit of 
our Founder, for it was at the Meet- 
ing held in tile Mission Church that 
he found the Saviour. He formerly 
held the position of butler to a 
wealthy man. Alas! under the stress 
of temptation he rohbed his employer 
and was carrying on a daily system 
of quiet fraud unsuspected by his 
employer. He entered the Meeting 
and listened to the General. Con- 
viction took hold of his soul, and he 
was found among the seekers that 
night. After the Meeting he went 
straight to his employer, confessed 
his crime, and professed himself wil- 
ling to make any restitution his mas- 
ter might demand. As he declared 
his conversion his employer wept and 
assured him that he was forgiven. 

He faithfully served his master 
until death separated them. He has 
still kept green his experience and 
testimony and lives in the respect of 
his fellow men, who look- upon him 
as a miracle. 

Whilst all we say is true concerning 
the Holy City, we will not forget the 
sacredness and charm of those dear 
spots around which also bring up 
tender memories as we blend them to 
our earliest days at mother's knee or 
Sunday School. 

Leaving the city by St. Stephen's 
Gate, one descends towards the Valley 
of Jehoshaphat. On the way we pass 
the wonderful Pool of Siloam, and a 
little farther on there is a group of 
old olive trees and a garden where 
sweet-faced women are tending 
flowers and shrubs. The sweetest, 
saddest spot surely in the world. Here 
it was He prayed in that poignant 
agony until He sweat great drops of 
hlood. Surely even Calvary itself was 
no more painful than this. Yes it was 
in Gethseinaiie that the grass was be- 
dewed with the blood of His terrible 
travail. 

■We cross the place where Kedron 




once flowed, and wend our way up 
the slopes of Olivet towards the 
Mount. A Greek nunnery is on the 
summit and the Sisters point us to the 
Tomb of Martha, the sister of Laz- 
arus. Away along the road on the 
other side of the Mount we soon come 
in sight of that place so dear to us 
because it is so linked up with the 
most tender episodes of that wonder- 
ful Life. Nestling close by the side 
of a small hill is Bethany, and here 
there is pointed out to us the house 
which was formerly the home of 
Martha and Mary and their brother 
Lazarus. The Arabs have named it 
F.I Ariaro. the Home of Lazarus. 

Here, again and again, the Master 
rested after His long jouiucyings. 
and received the hospitality of "those 
dear friends who loved him so well. 
There is the house of Simon the 
Lqier, where Mary broke the box of 
ointment and poured it out. the frag- 
rance of which outlasts time. 

As one came away and walked hack 
along the road towards evening, there 
was a sight which in its simple pic- 
turesque simplicity seemed to obliter- 
ate time ami the long centuries. It 
was the peasants returning from the 
great city to their homes iu Bethany. 
There sat the swarthy Syrian on his 
ass. dressed in his robes, with his 
turban on his head. Walking with 
tired feet behind was the patient wife, 
with veil covering her face and in 
dress unchanged since when the sisters 
above mentioned walked along the 
same road. Further along were other 
women making preparations for the 
evening meal; some with water bot- 
tles on their shoulders; others making 
up the fire outside and busying them- 
selves in other ways. What moved us 
most, however, was when we reached 
the summit and by a sudden turn 
found ourselves looking upon the great 
city as the evening sun was casting 
its golden sheen over its domes and 
lowers. 

It must have been very near to 
this spot where the Master saw thai 
same sight of the old city and wepl 
over it, as He predicted its coming 
doom. 

Yes, it was most impressive to thinl 

i Continued on Page 4.) 
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A Christmas Story for the Yo 



lit these very sumcs we might he 
liking nil. as willi solemn [houghi 
• mack- our way towards ilk' eily on 
is eventful m. were trodden In 
i> feet of Jesus si i many years ago. 
-ul v these" stones uf i lu- road in 
eir inarticulate way were speakuie, 

us that evening. 

But the link- aliuusl of all times tor 
o Christian in visit the Holy Land 

at Christmas. This was my grcal 
ivilege ami iio. I was scarcely m- 
le the city before I was hailed by 
me clear friends belonging to ian- 
is churches and asked if I would 
in a party that was iioisi" mu to 
-thlehcm Hint evening. 
Tn think of such a journey siirvcd 
i even emotion of my soul, l.cuv- 
g Jerusalem h\ ilk- Jaffa dale, we 
ere" soon on ilk- old road. On pass- 
g .somo iiinuiuls «i- were informed 
cy were ilk- tombs of souk- of the 
ic'ients. After going seven long 
ilcs ivi- caughl our first sight of 
ethlehcm, l.iki- Ji-rusaU-ni. il is a 
iv sit on a hill. The strei-ls are 
irrinv. anil llie [kojiIc are inclus- 
ion-, ami ilevniu. The whok- eil\ 
iinisi is ( lirisiiau. and as we pushed 
oiiy »'i- wt-re niaik- aware of tin- 
■eai fesiival a|i|iioaehins hv ilk- 
owils of men ami numni nli... in 
ilalile. all ire. wi-iv ni.ikint; |lk-ir »a;, 

thi- ilireeiiou of llu- I'huveh ul llu- 
ativity. 

Tliere are really livu (.'luti'elu- of 
e Nativity. Oiu- i|uii,- ih-w. a laii;i- 
irgeous strueture liuiU mi iiiniU--.-ii 
les and i-Iom- In the older |ilaee. 
owiilj; sijfiis of i lie wearing, down 

the eeimirii-s. I lnmij down many 
;ns one is shown the s|ioi whieh I ra- 
tion dt-elan-s was once Ilk- Coiiiim-n 
11 where die poor Mother and |o.-- 
1i rc])aired dial fateful ni^ht. and 
.■re eoui]ielled m make llieir rtstinj; 
lice in [lie Mill more common slable. 
ere anunii;- die l-cimlly call I e 1 In- 
■ect J'.alie iv;i- lioru,' (he woiM- 
Dlldcr Chili]. 
IviBliesf ami ties! ul' llu- Sims of ill ■ 

MurnJiiK, 
iwn on our (liii-hiii'ss anil li-ml in 

'J'iiiac aiil : 
ai- of llu- l-aisl. llu- liorixtii] iiilornmj>. 
lide wln'i-c our lin'aiu ItciU'eincr j^ 

laid. 
Our I ii Lie- i.arly filed lliroiijf]] llu- 
rmiv lorluou- sireels from one .side 

(lie eily lo ilk- othir, and found 
rselvi-s at la-[ in a small eliurelv. 
e inn- -mi!] ^iiiyiiifr out (lie f,da<l 
ng whii-Ii on that night is sunjt in 
no.st all I 'hurrlu-s in Chrisu'tiflrnn : 
'Ii, eonm all ye faithful, 
yful iiiitl ii-iimipliant, 
tne y... uli conio ye to Uullileliem, 
ieip In behnlil Him, boi'ii th<- Kiiik 

or Heaven, 
. eoine lei us acloi-i- Him, Cliri.a i he- 
Lord. " 
r\ grand Inmii. always iresh. al- 
ys new. I.ni undfi such rriinlUions 
we sang ii on lliis f :iirislrnas ev<- 
mder and more in.spiritiK th,i„ ^vtr. 
Hie .simple narrative of the birth 
s read from llu- dispels and llien 
.yer. Surely t'hrislma.s with its 
riders was fa.si broahiiii,' upon us 
li stran<r t . new vision, and in a 
uigely real and hallowed way. 
Ifter this sereiee there was a call 
volunteers lo go down lo llie 
ipherds' Plains, p sonic disiaiu-e 
iv. -\TjiI»ing our way mil into the 
n what was our joy at beholdi'tii; 
ost a full moon well up in llu- 
eens. citittiilK its sheen lil;e shilu- 
iiij; silver over llie eifv. Outside 
city' wi- |ii-ii(-eerliMl .Iiiwn a 'l«'e|) 

by a narrou road paved willi 



sioues until we readied liie plain he- 
low. Milking a mm we discovered 
an old Uomaii road going in the iliree- 
iiou for wliicli we were making. The 
' smiles «ere worn like llie roads one 
>ee> in llie eNcavaled eily of I'onlpeii, 
Inn olheruise llie road was in a .^oocl 
stall- uf preservation. The fact that 
ibir- road still remains as il is. helps 
ik in feel thai llie lields on either 
side of il have eoulimsed almost i» 
l heir prescul state also. 

I'hese wonderful fields remind us 01 
H.-iviil who. as a hoy. must have 
ro.iiiieil ahum ihciu. They are still 
iinder cnliivaliou ihoin^ llie season. 
\re lhev not the lields of ltoa/r And 
was it 'mu in iluse lields that Kuth 
-Kaued? And was il nol probably 
eomins; llirou-li lhv-,e fields ilw Dis- 
ciples plucked the ears uf corn on the 
Sahluuh I lav to the disiiusi of die 
MUarisee-? 

We can also pieiuu- ill.- poor des"- 
!aie widow ami her ilaiij>hiev niul^- 
ini;- .'iloiii; from far dislam Moab. llie 
grim otilline of who-c hills we can 
ili-eeni in [be far distance. The 
hap|» endine of llu- store link.s us 
hi-loric.-dli lo llie Uoval It'iilb. 
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l-'iuding a ^real square in tree- and 
a wall about them we discover lhai 
our journey is at lasi al an end. 
These are the Shepherds' Plains. Soon 
inn feel Huieli the ground where il 
is s;ii(| i(n- slu-plii-rds tending llieir 
Hocks on that lirst ( hristma.s Y.w had 
the mo-i wonderful revvlatiou made 
Hi ihein thai ha- i-u-f Come to men. 

Sndilenly die heavens opened before 
l heir wonderini; naze aiiil llie heaven- 
ly host appeared, i.-aliniuj, r llieir fears 
by the aslonishinit declaraliou of llie 
birili of Him who had come from 
llieir far-off land. 

Music filled llie air and singing 
such as cailli had ucycr listened to 
rang out- 

'filoi-y to (toil in Ihe IliKhi.-jit; 

On earth peace, gumi-wili among 
men." 

Here was llu- muirunicemeul which 
came from Heaven, alas we wait yet 
in hope and patience for its complete 
fulfilment. 

* * * * 

We hurried back to Jerusalem 
treasuring in our hearts the new hles- 
sinij which had come u, n H . .-md hefore 
our Master in lhai simple lodging we 
renewed afre-.ii our eiin-.icration to 
Mini for lime, and laid our lives down 
before J I fin imiil His Call siitnmoiis 
u- into I lis presence. 

-Mild ITn lays Hi.s K l„i y hy, 

Horn lhai man im more may die; 
i in rai.si- llie suns ,,f ,.nr||r. 

Itnril In Hive ilimn s ,.,.|„i ( | him,," 



was Christmas evening, and 
l-'lorrie was snuggled up in a cor- 
ner of the lounge with a book in 
her lap. just in the middle of a most 
delightful story. The boys were play- 
ing in the corner with the toys that 
Sama Clans had left in their stock- 
ings the night before. Tom was put- 
ting his locomotive together, and 
lack was arranging a Children's 
Home with lii.s alphabet blocks. 
Twenty-six children were ranged 
aboul the carpet; some of them in 
bed. some eating soup out of Klur- 
rie's china dishes, one desperate fel- 
low in soliiary confinement behind the 
door, and a long row learning lo read 
from bils of newspaper. 

Presently the Children's Home was 
turned into a gymnasium, where 
Iwenly-six little aerobals slood on 
llieir heads, walked on their hands, 
turned somer-aults. and performed 
all manner of wonderful Teals. Then 
l hey were all prisoners in the I'eni- 
lenliary and Tom was inviied lo 
preach to ilmn. This was his sermon, 

"Pear friends, folks ntiglu lo be 
good and nol .-u-al things and ijuar- 
rel and gel angry. When you begin 
to be had you can't tell how bad you 
may get to lie. Our Young People's 
Sergeant-Major (old us lasi Sunday 
of a boy \vh" began lo be bad hi,- 
nor let ling his brother have his 
skates when he didn't need ihem at 
all himself, and when he grew up Ik- 
set n house afire." 

"Is that line Tom?" asked [; U -k 
with very big en-s. 

" 'Course not. that's a 'lu-lralioit. 
Sermons are hue and 'lustrations are 
just to make >ou itiidei-siaiul 'nil. 
Now my friends, ymt inusu't sleal, or 
do ,-inv im ne- bad things, "cause you 
can't do them anyway, and if you try 
lo gel out Ihev'll shunt you."' 

The prisoners were now marched 
hack to their cells under the lounge. 
Toni la\ mi ihe carpel with his arms 
under his head and -aid very slowlv : 
"When I'm a man I shall bc'.-iu Aru'iv 
Officer and preach lo real prisoners." 

"I'ul Villi s;ii,| ;, Util,. uliik- ago 
lhai yon were going lo he an engin- 
eer." said Nun ie. looking up from her 
book. 

"Well, p'raps 1 shall." said Tom. 
"1 could think up my sermons all the 
week and I lieu go and preach cm on 
Sundays." 

■'Oh', you can't do lhai." said l-'lor- 



"I eouJ.I." persisted Tom. 

Florrie looked at papa, who was 
smiling ai them over the top of his 
Christmas "War Cr\." and asked 
doubtfully. "Could he papa?" 

"f suppose Ik- could," said papa. 
"Ihil I (bought Ofhcers hail lo be 
Hist Officers and noi pari something 
else." 

"Quite Ink." said papa, "but you 
don'l need to be an Officer fu order to 
preach sermons. I know of a boy 
who preaches first rate sermons, and 
he does a great many other things- 
goes to school, brings in wood and 
lakes care of a horse." 

"Me papa?" asked Tom. 

Papa laughed and shook his head. 
"Me prvaehes them to people on tbe 
st reel: he preached one lo me lo~ 
uighl." 

"Oh." said Nome, and Tom sat 
-straight up and looked at papa. 

"He preaches them willi a shovel." 

Tom laughed heartily at this and 
I'lorn'e looked more puzzled t'liau 
ever. Jack came and leaned his arms 
on papa's knee. 

"Now, papa," he asked, "how eonld 
Ii uilh a slim, I'" 
I'll tell vim," said papa. "All 
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out 

now ea- 
down il 
I hat a 
one win 
best w-.y 
around I 

The d 
called papa away, bulTcn 
ing of the little crooked, 
he had made to tie kit- 
back yard, and wbat 1 
pile of kindlings he had 
kitchen range, and he i 
mind he wmld try andj..., 
moil with i he shovel atidtS 
uexl day. . j 

l-'lorric saw that her 
laid aside her own book 
pictures to little Nell! s 

"That's what mamma fL__„ 
.In inc.." -In- thiiufjht, ve' : y 
nions aboul loving other p| 
!er than yourself; I guess I| 
one aboul '11(1 unlet often 1 *! 
riv left her story and ai| 
liulc sister until her blue i| 
loo sleepy even for Slllifc,,," 

The next day Tom wiWJ 
and shovelled' it dear tea 
firm ground, and then k 3 
to admire il. 

"It's nice. " said Jact. 1| 
as nice as ihat 'sernKni?^ 
make. Suppose we goaM| 
path for [.our old Mrs.'Ef| 

"Come .ni." said Toni | 
a senium about— atal4 
about whal ■ ' 

"Peing kmd." saitt'Jjtlif, 
don't kiiov. ivlrat the ted | 
unless it's the ColilmTeslft 
Company Meeting lasi Sffll^ 
one ailoih, . . ; ,.^ 

"Thai's . lirelly giwfg 
Tom. "it I'r to must My^t' 
Say. ucV leanit Mt*? 
Ch'rislmas avcil'l we?" j 

.WORKjTSj 
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^HE coming of Jesus Christ, and His 
taking to Himself of our flesh and 
blood, began a new, a most remark- 
able experience for the world. 

It was, in a certain way, a new experi- 
ence for the Divine Son Himself. This is 
indeed what we celebrate at Christmas. It 
is this which fills us with joy. Inasmuch 
as the children arc partakers of flesh and 
blood. He also Himself likewise partook of 
the same. He was born into our condi- 
tions. He was a helpless babe; clothed and 
nursed and brought up as a babe ; and then 
as a child, and then He became a working 
man. All this is very wonderful, 
and it never loses its wonder and 
its charm — God made to be Man ! 

He held the highest place above. 

Adored by Sons of flame, 
And sueh His self-denying love, 

He laid aside His crown 
To peek the lost at any cost 

Of Heavenly rank and earthly fame. 

He sought us. Blessed be His Name! 

But His coming was something 
more tlian this. It was, as I have 
said, a new experience for the 
world. It opened the way for the 
realization of that new experience 
in human life as a whole — but 
it likewise brought near to every 
individual soul the promise of a 
share for itself in that experience. 
Our religion is. in its promise, uni- 
versal ; but our experience of it is 
personal. It is for all, but it is for 
each. 
A And these two facts strengthen 
fane, another The promise to all 
supports the experience in the indi- 
vidual, and the experience of the 
individual supports the promise to 
all. The wide and glorious pro- 
mise of Salvation by the life and 
death of the Babe of Bethlehem 
reaches out to the utmost limits 
of human sir: and sorrow ; but 
the proof of that promise is seen in 
its glad and conquering fulfilment in the 
experience of each believing soul. We 
know by an inward assurance that it must 
be possible for all. because we know by an 
inward assurance that it is possible for us — 
that it is in very truth ours, yes — ' we have 
heard Him ourselves, and know ..." 

The knowledge that this experience is 
ours gains force and joy beeause we see how 
the same grand deliverance is promised to 
all, and because we perceive that what we 
now realize and feel multitudes of others 
. who have believed have also realized and 
. felt. Salvation for us is made more real, 
1 more splendid, more triumphant because we 
see that the door by which we entered into 
i Life is in actual fact wide open to all who 
will obey the call. Hallelujah! 'We be- 
lieve, not because of thy saying' —or of any 



saying of another — ' for we have heard Him 
ourselves, and know that this is indeed the 
Christ.' 

Oh, my dear reader, has He spoken to 
you?— have you heard Him? — have you 
stopped amid the turmoil of this passing 
time to hearken to His voice? — have you 
waited to hear His word of life for your soul? 
If not, will you do it now, this very Christ- 
mas, in this happy season? If you will you 
shall surely have this same personal, inviol- 
ate experience of His power for yourself. 
And then, knowing it, by the Blood of the 
Lamb and the power of the Holy Ghost. 
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as for the templo and the great 

It is for the factory and the pit, justSL 

as for the Church or the Citadel M 
this in Jesus Christ's own teaching ft' 
it in the effect of the teaching ol M 
aples. We see,; also in the teachirJl 
Paul, who perha,., had clearer jirfj} 
vivid ideas of what Jesus was and what 8 
would do for us iii;m had anyoftlseo 
Apostles. 

Paul realized, to ,. the great imported 

the promise that j( jus will come aeain-1 

continually lifted his own thoughts and j 

thoughts of his converts to that grand t 

glorious day when the Cn 

shall Himself comeback in oahi 

Form, but in majesty and p, 

and gather His own to Himrf," 

But both as to the first com 
humiliation in the stable atE.„ 
hem and in the future cominjl 
His Glory, Faul wanted not 
which lakes away our atteL 
from everyday religion, from ok 
ent faith and service, from ha 
duty done, from daily love ! 
forth. And so he says:— 



'Now «■(■ beseech jou, 

the coming rf our L.crd Jesus I 
and by our gathering together 
Him. Thai ye be not soon slisl 
mind, or be Lroubled, neither by! 
nor by word, nor by letter as li 
as that the day rf Christ is at J 

. . but we breech you, bi 
that ye increase more and more; i 
that yc study to be quiet, and to do j 
own business and to worl with i 
own hand?, as we crmmanded you; 1 
yc may walk honestly toward thettt 
are without, and that ye may ' 
of nothing. . .' 






General JflrnmtoeH ptoollj 

you will say with us, and with those people 
of old, that you also ' know that this is 
indeed the Christ, the Saviour of the world.' 

But this holy experience was not intended 
to stop, with those who enjoy it. Its mighty 
fruits were to be seen in its influence on 
others — in the most practical things of 
everyday life. Jesus Christ came into every- 
day life in everyday fashion — a Babe — a 
Child — a Workman — a Servant — a 1 Friend 
of sinners — a Lover of little children — a 
Man of troubles and sorrows — a Man of 
prayer and faith — One who learned obedi- 
ence by the very things He suffered. 

So the wonderful, personal experience of 
holy things and of Divine power over sin 
which He came to bring — which He was 
born to bring — enters into everyday affairs. 
It is for the kitchen and the nursery, as well 



So that Jesus Christ's corning j 
that first Christmas-time is F 
not only a new inward 
of the Divine—of the stipend 
— of the conquering — of theh 
—of the Heavenly; it is ak 
new order of life, giving a i 
purpose to the humblest and simp 
well as the greater 1 hings— bringing s 1 
power for duty, a new force to wn| 
battle against the world, the flesh, awf 
Devil. Never forg..-t that the Undent 
the Babe, the sympathy of the Divine i 
lead always to the law of Holiness and tt ■ 
sacrifice of self for the Salvation ot ' 
Then we shall show to all that we 1 
not because of thi.s saying and to 
because we have h.ard Him ourselves* 
knew that He is Lh- Saviour of the 
If we believe that H is relying upon ^! 
show ourselves bold- on His side andtej 
battle for Him. we hall turn WV j£J 
the vain controversy that are bunoi n 
religious world just ,s certamlyB «{ 
away from the shop windows of the WP 
fashion. 
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|0W thi; approach of Christmi 
back many memories to one 
myself has spent nearly 40 
■ Lord's Harvest Field in many 
ie world. Christmases amid the 
6 of north European countries, C 
le again in tropica! lands, or on 
stern prairies, or among the slun 
an of the big cities to the south < 
1 of those Christmases full of earr 
b bless, help and cheer those ir 
nd temporal need, and also full o 
peace which loving service t 

Irings. 

But naturally among these m; 
lions there are some that stand 
ftm others. My first Christmas 11 
|i foreign land was one of them. On 
>outa month before 1 had suddenl 
„een farewelled from a Lancashn 
Division in England and appointe 
B the charge of the newly commence 
^Ivation Army work in Norwa; 
bd on Christmas Eve our dear ol 
Founder and General, William Boot! 
was to dedicate our_ newly erecte 
Army Temple in Christiania. Tl 
air was late, and the long wait [ 
pie biting cold a trying ordeal for tl 
kindreds of Salvationists and friery 
[who were lined up outside the static 
Wiousto get the first glimpse of o 
[veteran Leader, and to shout, the 
relcomes as he passed along the rai 
lay platform. 

How strange it all seemed i 
-Jhristmas Day with those crowd 
meetings right from six in the mori 
ing, and not only seats but ais. 
packed all the way up to thefroi 
Jhen the many candles and ligr 
burning in every windowasa remin 
Jar that Christ the Light of t 
IWorid had come; the sheaves 
Icom stuck up outside practica 
ievery house to provide Christn 
jcheer for ihe birds, and many otl 
jcustoms seemed so strange wr 
fseen for Mie first time. And : 
Ithe Army spirit in those Norweg: 
Icomradcs v, a s j use as much in e v ide 
land of its birth from which I ha< 
■The hallelujahs as the weepin 
Isurrounden the altar, the earne 
[with the halting ones, the oul 
Iprayer in what then to me was i 
[tongue, and above it all the sh 
Isentences of the General, so a 
Istantly translated by Commissi 
JHellberg; and as the tempera tui 
las well fis otherwise rose in tl 
I building and the holy enthusias: 
Jwith our Leader's voice (alth 
I with so inuch speaking) still ur 
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His Glory. Paul wanted r ' 
which lakes away our all 
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duty done, from daily love 
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new order of life, giving a 
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fOW the approach of Christmas brings 

back many memories to one who like 

myself has spent nearly 40 years in 

ird's Harvest Field in many parts of 

i world. Christmases amid the cold and 

!*of north European countries, Christmas- 

': again in tropical lands, or on Canada's 

tern prairies, or among the slum popula- 

i of the big cities to the south of us, and 

J those Christmases full of earnest effort 

bless, help and cheer those in spiritual 

I temporal need, and also full of that joy 

peace which loving service for Christ 

naturally among these many ocea- 
ns there are some that stand out more 

others. My first Christmas in 
jreign land was one of them. Only 
out a month before I had suddenly 
farewelled from a Lancashire 
)ivision in England and appointed 
othe charge of the newly commenced 
alvation Army work in Norway, 
^ I on Christmas Eve our dear old 
Founder and General, WilliamBooth, 
to dedicate our newly erected 
Army Temple in Christiania. The 
was late, and the long wait in 
Ihe biting cold a trying ordeal for the 
fiundreds of Salvationists and friends 
ho were iined up outside the station 
bnxiousto get the first glimpse of our 
eteran Leader, and to shout their 
:!comes as he passed along the rail- 
way platform. 
How strange it all seemed on 
iristmas Day with those crowded 
meetings right from six in the morn- 
|'ng, and not only seats but aisles 
packed all the way up to the front, 
hen the many candles and lights 
ling in every window as a remind- 
that Christ the Light of the 
Vorld had come ; the sheaves of 
Icorn stuA up outside practically 
fevery house to provide Christmas 
dieer for the birds, and many other 
customs si-emed so strange when 
iseen for 1 1 ic first time. And yet 
|the Army spirit in those Norwegian 
jcomrades uas justas much inevidenceas in the 
Jjland of its birth from which I had just come. 
IThe hallelujahs as the weeping penitents 
jJurraunded the altar, the earnest pleadings 
Iwith the halting, ones, the outpourings of 
prayer in what then to me was an unknown 
jtongue, and above it all the short effective 
fsentences of the General, so ably and in- 
istantly tir-n slated by Commissioner Booth- 
IHellberg*. and as the temperature spiritually 
las well as otherwise rose in that crowded 
[building and the holy enthusiasm increased, 
Iwith our Leader's voice (although hoarse 
(with so much speaking) still urging the un- 



converted to decision and encouraging us to 
more faith and prayer on their behalf, we felt 
that surely tlit angels* message had been 
fulfilled and that in many hearts peace and 
goodwill had entered, so that when we, near 
midnight, finished the last of that memor- 
able day's meetings, wc felt it had been a 
Christmas well spent. 

• Bui my mind passes on a few years to a 
Christmas in New York City. The Salva- 
tion Army in the States had been passing 
through a period of special difficulty, but in 
spite of this our Leaders there thought some 
extraordinary effort should be made to bring 
cheer to the needy in the slums of the great 
city, and astonished the public by announc- 




ComniisiSioticr COavksi gxriutou 

ing a Christmas dinner for no less than 
25,000 guests. The people gasped, and our 
own comrades not less so than others. 
Where were they to be fed, and the army 
of helpers to come from to provide .uch a 
feast, and more important still, where was 
the money to come from to pay for it ? But 
Commissioner Booth-Tucker and his aides 
had their plans well laid. The now so well 
known Christmas kettles appeared on the 
streets of New York, and were introduced 
for the first time in our history with the 
" Keep the pot boiling" sign on them, and 
the money for the feast was provided, while 



this same method for raising funds for our 
now almost universal Christmas dinners for 
the poor was soon copied in all parts of 
the world. 

1 had at that time the oversight of the 
Scandinavian work of the Army in the 
United States, and after the usual early 
Christmas morning service, so dear to the 
Swede whether abroad or in his homeland, 
we wended our way to Madison Square 
Gardens, where hundreds of willing hands 
were already hard at work packing Christ- 
mas baskets. Chickens by the thousand, 
mountains of bread, vegetables and provi- 
sions of every necessary kind met our gaze, 
and soon my Scandinavian comrades and I 
were hard at work with the others, 
but long before the last basket was 
packed the great crowd who were 
to receive them began to gather, to 
whom tickets had been carefully 
distributed by our Officers days be- 
fore in all the poorer districts of the 
city, and ere the last thinly clad 
woman in that long procession had 
been the glad recipient of her full- 
to-overflowing Christmas basket, 
the hungry crowd of men from the 
Bowery began to line up. Some 
20,000 had been provided for by 
basket dinners in their own homes, 
and still there were 5,000 or more 
to sit down at tables. What a 
sight it was to see that great 
building filled with hungry men 
and boys, with here and there a 
woman or child also, all sitting 
down to a well cooked Christmas 
dinner. 

The tables were filled again and 
again, and meanwhile band music, 
singing and pictures reminded our 
guests of Him in whose honor the 
Birthday Feast was held; and when, 
near midnight, after an 18 hour 
day we reached our homes, although 
ready to drop with fatigue, we were 
all agreed that this was the happiest 
Christmas we had ever spent. 
Then my mind goes to Christ- 
mases in India, where the heat of a tropical sun 
makes it difficult to have the real Yuletide feel 
ing ; yet the children in our many boardini 
schools, the patients in our Hospitals, thi 
settlers in our Colonies, as well as the com 
rades in our native village Corps, were al 
remembered with Christmas cheer. How thi 
little brown faces of the children beame< 
with happiness, how their big eyes and thei 
pearly white teeth glistened as the story o 
the child Jesus was told, the song about th 
shepherds sung, and the sweetmeats and littl 
gifts distributed ; and from San Francisco t< 
(Continued on Page 20) 
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Most of the illustrations which 
appear in this issue need very ljttlc 
in the wav cif explanation. They 
speak for themselves. Tin' scene pre- 
sented on page one nt" the cover is 
nne of tlie best known happening 
in ancient history, and is always 
especially significant iu iis appro- 
priateness :u Christmas lime. We 
trust that it is so on this occasion. 
Over leaf on page two of cover 
is a clever artist's conception nf 
Mother and Child, beautifully sug- 
gestive of Ihe Mother and Child 
associated with Christmas. On 
page eleven a pathetic scene is por- 
trayed. A widowed mother who 
has jnst got saved in a Salvation 
Armv meeting— a meeting, liy the 
way.' which was Jed by ihe Cenera) 
— returns to Iter home with a new 
oiillnok on life and gathering her 
little ones around her she commit - 
herself and them to the care of lli-n 
whose birth is lo he celebrated on 
the morrow. 

On pages twelve and thirteen i- 
represented one of many dying-bed- 
where a happy Salvationist looks 
hack upon ;i career of usefulness ii> 
the service of other-, and praisc- 
tiod for opport uniiie-- thus given 
of glorifying Him in working for 
the salvation of -oiils. 

The Crace llospita! a; Windsor. 
Ontario, sketch of which is seen at 
the top of page fourteen is one of the 
number of similar Institutions 
■vliich the Army ha- iu operation 
hroughout the Territory. 

On the same page "'ill be found 
a group-photograph of ihe Terri- 
torial Headquarters Sextette. Captain 
Robertson has been promoted Ensign 
luce that section of this "War 
>v" went to press. These 

~>u"icer-cnmra<lcs and tin- excelleui 
.vork they do will he known \>> 
•cry many, and we duubt not thai 
he reproduction o'" thir- 
rraph will add greatly to ilu 
if the present issue. 

The striking i>ieii;re which ap- 

lears on page twenty-three is a re- 

>roduction of a sketch made years 

So by a former Editor of the "War 

;ry,"'Liet!t.-Cnl<inel llond. uow'in 

ustralia. The picture speaks for 

self, and we hope it will not he 

■ithout its effectiveness as an ap- 

:al for the co-operation of our 

aders in helping the less fortunate 

icmbcrs of the community ai this 

live season of the year. 

The Call for Courage in the 

glit. typified by tin- Salvationist 

page twenty-four will, we hope. 

instrumental in arousing Salva- 

uists throughout the Territory to 

>rc valiant service than ever dur- 

X the year now at hand. 

Ihe salvation army 

WOMAN 

woman who wears the bonnet 
blue 
|as little lime and much to do; 
i-r eye is clear, her heart is true, 
s And she's always on the job. 
;r face in every street is seen: 
ie ventures where few good have 
i been. 
,t job's to make the whole world 

clean 
/'or Rill and Sail and Hob. 

= c faces fate with courage stout: 
_JB'r mind is closed lo fear and doubt, 
jjljhoiigh a man he down he's never 
out — 

iuch is her simple creed, 
ninistering angel, she, 
|H every soul in misery. 
"^jlSllSlll ; ''onnct that we seem to see. 
i halo is, indeed ! 

Tnseph B. Gilder. 
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A TRIBUTE BY A WOMAN OFFICER 



KAliS ago 1 knew an aged 
Salvationist couple who kept 
the Flag flying in a village 
Corps, They had great love for 
and unbounded faith in the Salva- 
tion Army. The "War Cry" was 
their only regular periodical and 
this Darby read lo Joan from the 
first to the last page each week. 

Now because I know that there 
are comrades who seldom or never 
come to any centre of Salvation 
Army operations and whose only 
chance of becoming acquainted with 
our Leaders is through the pages 
of Ihe "War Cry." I will try to in 
iroiluee them to Mrs. Commissioner 
Sowton. 

When ai the great welcome liiccl- 



rhink kindly of you. 

Very graphic are her illustrations, 
spoken with a slight Scotch accent. 
When speaking on one occasion to 
a small gathering, composed mostly 
of women, on the eagle stirring tin 
her nest, Deut. 32, 11 and 12, she 
said "The little birds had daily been 
fed by the mother eagle. Ail they 
did was to open their mouths ami 
she dropped in the food, hut one 
morning she began pushing them 
about and pushing, and pushing 
them until perhaps the little birds 
thought mother is acting strangely. 
She has always been so good to us. 
but now she seems lo want to kill 
us! Finally she gels ihe little ones 
lo the verv edge of Ihe nesl and 
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fSlrg. Commissioner &ototon 



ing iu the Alassey Hali last Novem- 
ber, Mrs. Sowton stepped to the 
front of the platform we saw a fair 
unman, a little past middle age and 
somewhat taller than the average, 
with a beaming countenance. When 
sin- spoke she smiled as though it 
was as natural to smile as to speak; 
she [itit us at our east. \\"e almos: 
forgot the speaker hy the attention 
aroused in the message she deliver- 
ed. Her manner of talking was 
natural and clear and her tones well 
modulated and when she ceased to 
speak one felt one had received a 
hit of Gospel truth. 

"Good night. Mrs. Sowton." re- 
plied a woman Soldier in reply to 
her greeting after an evening meet- 
ing. "I enjoyed your address to- 
night." "Thank you." Mrs. Sowton 
replied and her face smiled her 
appreciation. Mrs. Sowton is na- 
turally friendly and ere you realize 
it you find yourself talking freely 
to her. If afterward your sense of 
the consideration due to her re- 
minds you that reticence would 
have been more becoming you feel 
instantly reassured by your confi- 
dence in Mrs. Sowton that she does 
nut think of herself hut she will 



then she pushes them over. The 
little eagles begin to duller and use 
their wings, nevertheless thev find 
themselves falling, btu like a flash 
the mother eagle spreads her wings 
and glides beneath her young and 
lifts them up again and into the 
nest This she does again and again 
till at last the little eagles have 
learned to fly. 'So the Lord alone 
did lead them.' " 

.Mrs. Snwiou is an active pailncr 
with the Commissioner in much of 
his travelling and many of his meet- 
ings, sharing his (oils and aiding 
his efforts to build up God's work in 
the Territory. There are perhaps 
few women who have travelled and 
spoken more than Mrs. Sowton. 

While splendidly representing the 
women of all branches of Salvation 
Army \\;ork. Mrs. Sowton is an en- 
thusiastic supporter of the Home 
League and no Corps or League is 
too small for her co-operation and 
interested sympathy. Tts possi- 
bilities for linking up the middle 
aged_ women who attend Army 
Meetings and utilizing their experi- 
ence and talents are not lost upon 
her. She has vision and sees the 
(Continued on next column) 



THE SALVATION 
BOOKSHEU 

The hooks of the Salvation] 
are Horn- to widely read ,T^ 
fnr tlu>,, not fa/to^ 1 *"! 
"»'!f «"" "'dely known. T l 
wink- i-..v.-ri„ B a . wMfc 'Hf 

charae,,, :lst0 | cad ^! 

t,,; ' f ' lu ': l" ,sscs s little or '»' 
J his is : , c i 0SsaI . 

books „i 1 he Salvation Am, M 
charm entirely wanting m n^ 
umes «|,i,h arc consfcedll 
It must, of course, be ai]ml S 
here is :,., striving after J3 
the parr H Salvation ArtnvJl 
nor is literary style allowtdfoif 
Ihe .111. hi from the relation of fe 
and there i.= certainly no diviJ 
the realms t ,ff lcl ,on in or(itrl6 S J 
the pruned story interesting- (J. 
the less, there can be found 'tw,| 
Salvation Army book-shelf /J 
volumes which in one \va v <s r jjt 
stand out amongst the most wo3 
publication* of the day. "--™ 

In a wide diversity of SB j| 
pretty nearly everything fog'L 
Ihble to il„- big Drum has btml 
larged upon m one or o!her«!i| 
volume* issued from the Army 1 
Ihe writers are as varid as fel 
writings, hut however much thfvM 
in mans other things they \ n M 
alike iu mio particular, they bni 
what they are writing about, 
without exception have a deep'lua, 
experience which gives point to « 
words they pen and brings has i 
the heart of the reader the tnitw! 
which tluw write. 

While many, indeed most t,, E j 
Salvation Army hooks have \mvA 
ten by Sal vatintiists, there his ai3 
a growing imnilier of outside migi 
who. realizing ihe wealth of maltsil 
Iving at liiiml. have chosen Ihe nil 
of the Salvation Anny and harctj 
scribed it lo the astonishment of mJ 
in the hook- reading world. a 

It is not [lossihte to point to al 
one book and say that therein mayki 
found the ftil! story of the Salrafel 
Army work. That work is so ml 
and so many-sided Hint nomckril 
however big. will do much more lb:| 
touch upon some phases of it. AIM 
same time it can he said with certtM 
that no one can read and takeintfcl 
contents of any one volume wittel 
realizing a desiie 10 read others frosj 
the same source, hi not a few WI 
stances il is known that the ctas'l 
opening of an Army volume has ledlt 
its subsequent considered reading, k 
outcome of it being a life-consecii^| 
to the service about which th* boot! 
was written. 

It cannot he too strongly etnpb-l 
ized that the books of-the'Salvattef 
Army possess an interest not oa!y fori 
members of the Organization, bat fari 
all who name the name of Christ nj 
matter to what denomination tkrj 
belong, and we go further and daof 
that epiile apart from the question oil 
religion the great bulk of the boob| 
011 the Army bookshelf will arouse]] 
interest and u arm the heart of asji 
one who will he at the trouble to gin | 
either one of them a little tliongWi 
consideration. 
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THE SALVATION 
BOOKSHEu 
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members of il u - Organization, I* fef 
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U e arc ven- fortunate in Canada! 
J-.ast to have Mrs. Sowton here. M 
a trite woman of God she can ssfe-f 
■y h e trusted and relied ttpoa M 
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A Son of Ontario goes far into Sin— And strange adventures befall him in far county 

But the Salvation Army sends Mm home Saved in time for Christinas 





ELLY Kelly was a man— every 
inch of him. True, he was 
young, though he would grow 
out of that in time, and his parents 
in the little town in Ontario gave the 
ahove as their verdict concerning 
their one and only child. Proud in- 
deed wore they to see him develop — 
everv inch of him along manly lines. 

But the Devil has the map of On- 
tario off hy heart, so to speak, and 
he knows to an inch the ugly little 
places into which some foolish young 
fellows were in the hahit of passing, 
and with them went Nelly. 
Along the evil way 

Of course that was not his bap- 
tismal name. No, Lionel was the nice- 
sounding "handle" that his father 
gave to the Minister, and the fond 
little mother's heart beat quickly as 
she breathed it to herself hundreds of 
times after that day. But the hoys 
at school "shortened" him, and the 
young fellows in that secret "snug- 
gery" fastened on the abbreviation 
with glee. 

And because they twitted him, say- 
ing that lie was "a pretty little thing," 
he took quick strides along the evil 
way to prove that he was a man all 
Mie same. 

It was 
that hath eyes 
feel suffers 

man steps out on the slippery -way 
which leads down to the pit. No, we 
will not go into details here. 

Enough it is to say that, feeling 
the limitations of his native place, 
and the irksomeness of the necessity 
for some degree uf circumspection so 
near to Uis own home and people, 
Lionel Kelly disappeared one day. He 
was gone to the city. 

Writing from Toronto he told his 
father than he would quickly make 
good there, and, returning, prove thai 
he was every inch a man. Seemingly 
he was uncertain of his right to that 
description at the moment. 

In a month he was writing from 
Montreal. Before three months had 
passed his notepaper bore an address 
at Quebec. Again, just one month 
later, and he was in Liverpool. And 
lie was always saying that he was 
sure to come home eventually to prove 
'lis right to be considered a man ! 
*j0 A bad practice 

pFPerhaps. despite poets and philos- 
ophers, he thought that clothing had 
something to do with it. Whether 
hat be so or not, he was presently 
o be seen in King's uniform — Nelly 
vas a soldier. And a smart-looking 
oldier, too. He took to drill like a 
Labe to milk, and the simile holds 
f ood with regard to the hog's-wash 
'e absorbed in the canteen. 
i So Nelly became a worse soldier 
■l direct ratio as he consumed more 
ooze; and he presented yet another 
ibject-lesson and occupation for the 
Lrderly-officer. And it was no bct- 
,;r, when he was sent to India, than 
, : had been in England, save that 
pw lie drank to cool himself, whereas 
lien he was seeking warmth. 
| Handed over to the chaplain for 
|e purpose of receiving a "wigging," 
litlowing a disgusting beer-feast, 
lell found himself debating with the 
i.dre the worth of religion. 
|"Really, sir," said he, trying to be 
Ispectful, through his eyes danced 

h derision ; "you don't expect me 



$P g>taff=Captain HI. S. ^atofcintf, Ifntecnattonal $eabquarter* 

this religion business, do vou? As ing, mingled with fearful foreboding, 
man to man, now, sir r ' "Mai Gunga ! (Mother Ganges)" 

"Whose type of man ?" asked the he cried, "I grow old ! Grant me this 
cleric quietly. But the significance last cleansing, Mother! Wash me 
of the query was lost on the hefud- from my sin ere I go hence!" And 
died soldier. "We won't mention the straightway he cast himself from the 
word Kelly," the chaplain continued. 
"Let me but add this: You will he 
luckv to take a hody of any sort away 
froni India if you continue as you 
are going. There is one certain con- 
clusion to such service as you are 
rendering His Majesty!" 

"Meaning, sir?" 

"There seems to he only one way 
to teach your kind, my lad. Go on 
your way* through tile school of ex- 
perience. I only hope there may be 
enough of yon left to send home to 
profit by tlie lessons you will surely 
receive !" 

"There's nothing in it." said Kelly 
to himself as he went away; but lie 
was more thoughtful than had form- 
erly heen common to him, for many 
days thereafter. 

An unaatiflfled longing 



'««,.,.;• within the line of vife % 

him ■.-..„ more than ever Jll 
other,,,, laughed heartily 'la? J 
s°* . . way; f or thev ^%J 

that , ^wereinthepreetall 
eunn: ■ toe. % 

"\\V!. I've got a parting it til 
sjudlwlv. Andthe£ W ^J 
the i: - of the bullet tbWl 
curls. ,., * ^ cut a M „Z|« 
way.,,,- of hair, exposing feg$ 
of sc;>.- which was nowaimsSI 
tinging :rom the \ 



now crimson jp 



steps on which he stood alongside the 
soldier, and, with a splash, was cov- 
ered hy the water. 

Life-saving little valued 
Staring with curiosity Kelly became 
aware, on the instant, that the old 
man was in danger of drowning, for 

he made no effort to come to the sur- 

face. With one quick movement the men J which it had received. . ,„,. 
soldier had seized the native and de- Win. would care to follow j|| 
posited him in safety on the step <?' e J} v ''l> of his downward ^j| 
again. But he never counted on the Suffice i.> lake a peep or two, $ tsi 
scene which followed. The old man ws points in his career; they u|jf» 
recovered in a flash, and equally ™j) llll:i! ' slor >'' thou Sn the Ai$ 
swiftlv turned on the Feringhee— but dl ™ t,; ; ""haps, .i 

not to thank him 1 Others joined in ' hc Vi'ttahon tame back famfc-'S 

the chorus and a regular din of angry i?. ™. 1 "" "' lnto J* comparative n 
voices assailed the would-be life- "'jation <;f a seething city. AadU tj$ 



saver. It seemed that his well-i'nteii- «Iehnued his return in chindfift 

tioned effort had totally failed of its "siiiou 

object. So far from doing good he ^ ,,i:il water carrier trossia^ 

Just about this time he had the had been guilty of a most hideous "arrack Mjiwre. Look, he halls «h# 

good fortune to visit the sacred city blunder I two outhouses meet! He stoops,^ 

of Benares, and in the course of in- After some hundreds of miles of 



barrack square. Look, he 1 

two outhouses meet! Hest .„ . 

dragging round the noizle 'of'SlS 



of Benares, and in the course ol in- After some hundreds of miles ot &*> *. ■"«■«*««;_ uu™ m ■ ,£j 

terested wanderings he found himself 1)a i„f u l pilgrimage, suffering untold water-skin, sets flowing a tinjstas« 
standing at length on the steps lead- agonies and self-inflicted torture, w ™ d ] * V ™V* down on t0 ;T^?lJi 



came the almost ceaseless stream of 
native pilgrims, seeking to find merit 
hy means of ablutions in the river. 
"Some strange spirit seemed to take 
possession of the soldier. Here, stand- 
ing on the steps where many thous- 
ands, yea, millions, had trodden, as 
they came down to seek the sacri- 



saine hour! 

Nelly Kelly had to run for his life, 
with the moh howling at his heels, 
and as he went he kept repeating to 
himself : 

"There is nothing in religion !" 
Only when he had outdistanced his 
pursuers and found himself bathed in 



ficial washing, he became conscious perspiration, and panting from his ex- 



of a feeling of unrest within himself. 
Something of the huge burden of un- 
satisfied longing which characterised 
the native devotee, as, after hundreds 
of miles of pilgrimage, and the long- 
anticipated plunge into the waters of 
the Ganges, he turned about totally 
unchanged after all ! The very atmos- 
phere felt as if it were charged with 
cruel disillusionment. 

"Oh, there is nothing in religion !" 
Kelly cried aloud to the swirling 
waters. And even as he spoke this 
unanswered query sprang also to his 

lips: "Yet why ?" The query was 

not only unanswered, it was not fully 
framed. 

At his side, as he stood there, he 
noticed a low masonry abutment 
which, traversing the last three steps, 
projected a few feet into the river 
like a pier. A yard above the water, 
some three yards long, and maybe a 
couple in width, it had just room en- 
ough on its outer end for a small 
square temple with a spiked spire. 
Just a plain little shrine, guiltless of 
any ornament, gazing blankly, out of 
sightless eyes, over the Ganges. The 
shrine of Mai Kali. 

Kelly seemed to sense some silent 
reproach here, for he turned away 
crying again: 

"There is nothing in religion, noth- 
ing in any of it !" 

"Mai Gunga !" quavered a cracked 
voice close to the soldier's ear; and 
Kelly's quick glance took in an ancient 
native whose wrinkled features were 
composed into an expression of most 
utter agony of supplication. No sign 
of joyous expectation was written 



ertions, did he discover that he was 
still mouthing the words of his foolish 
challenge. Then he paused a mo- 
ment ere he concluded on that same 
old aimless query: "Yet why — — ?" 
The sniper's bullet 
There were those who welcomed 
the order to the North-West Frontier, 
welcomed it for Kelly's sake. One of 
those perennial "affairs" with which 
the hill-men seek to enliven the mon- 
otony of existence had called for .... ]{ - , the ft ^ nm 
stern handling, and there was Nelly ^ tfc.1 dismissed Kelly wifh ** 
Kelly one day lying behind a breast- . , h ^ he ^ 

work, looking for trouble amongst the b £ d i( insj(Je that ^M 

barreii heights, and hoping he would d a ^ charactet . 

not find any. With the drink long 



load of drink which has knodsltef 
out !" He is drunk 1 And the Uai| 
standing over him, keeps the crei 
trickle curving, now on to his to 
head, again over his ears. 
A bad character 

It is not an edifying nperMe'c ?! 
bloated brown water-bag, all gliSsfj 
ing with the seeping fluid, 'its t's 
against the thin brown body ol if 
wallah. And he glistens wili p-j 
spiral ion as, his scraggy limbs asSn^l 
the soldier's unconscious form, k| 
tries to restore him to a strut el i| 
surroundings. Certainly, the bB| 
is rendering timely aid, but lints | 
a suggestion of a great ugly,_ trail 
spider operating upon a white wj 
tim. 

Nelly refused to awaken for 4f| 
native, and so the military pfe| 



I believe that there is anything in there; only awful and intense long- 



worn out of him the soldier was -well 
in evidence, and he was a good sol- 
dier, was Nelly Kelly. 

"Duck, Nelly mc dear," said Joey 
Baker, who lay near hy, as a sniper's 
bullet whined between them. "That 
mop of yours will not trouble ye any 
more if a bit of lead gets mixed up 
with your tresses." Scarcely had the 
words been spoken when there came 
again the sharp crack of the rifle Up 
aloft, and at the same moment Nelly 
put up a violent hand to his head. 
Again and again he felt his cranium 
and looked at his hand for signs of 
blood, but there was never a token of 
wound. A confused grin stole across 
his face. 

"Mighty queer," he muttered; "I 
could have sworn he'd got me !" 

"Nicked ye safe enough," said 
Joey; "marked ye for his own, mc 
boy. He wilt come for yc later. Take 
a look in this," and the man handed 
up a steel mirror in which Nelly sur- 
veyed as much of the top of his head 



A dusiv. evil-smelling, by-alley c - 
the baza;i i ; a place where only uHw 
come; Inn here is Kelly, lying ">«*ii 
sun, ragged, druttkenly unconsdffij 
Coolies pick him up and remove bi|j 
just insii!,- ihe shadow, and, when k§ 
rays of the burning sun find mm 
again. il»v transport him intft Jk;| 
window-i." .s slip of a room occwm £; 
by a low -.-aste Indian and there he to , 
in deeper ; stupor, upon a string b;i 
The hoi;: ..ass, and everybody in \f 
bazaar ki ,.v,-s that the soldier n * '■-, 
bad-cbr.rr .-,r suit lies as one dad" 
the roiwi ■•'■' Gamoo. 

Rut t:. ■■ ■ comes an end, one wj 
or anotii.-. to the oblivion of W 
drunkard ,„d Kelly surdri \«* 
crowd of < r.tives grouped JwU w 
doorway ■' Gamoo's room by caWi* 
for wn!'- " . ,' ■ ,,„•„, . 

"Pa,,;- b,- cried; >»«, 

areal ,."■ . M*"«) ^j" 2 1 

water-cr*. "V: in the crowd came w = 

ward pint ring. | 

, v„inurf on paseM 1 








31 -mboUiefj ilotljci 
outlooU on life, nub gatj) 



THE CANADA EAST CHRISTMAS WAR CRY, Toronto, December 23rd. 1021 



l^ctr^ 



instmas 



i; :,S h l; " : ' within the li ne olvi ,' 

i cu„„i.,- f0 e e '""^P^eel 
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ment wftlc l, it had re^i * i 

*ver } ^,p of his downward ^1 

ous ,,o, ills in his ^HKf 

famiW Moiy, though th-S* 

different, perhaps. 8 ^ ""^J 

Ihc battalion came back fa 3 

s:s;,:""" i! ™""»^| 

See I hat water carrier crossktl 

barrack «,.,«irc. Looh, he balSI 

two outl». llse s meet! He Scops, ft 

dragpiiK round the nowle f P 

water-skin, sets flowing a On. ^ 

which sweeps down on to — r (wl 

closer There |,ing on M.o«til 

the slia. Um of the cook-b^ $ 

Nelly. \\ hat is the matter? HaW 

a touch of the sun ? No, it a i» 

load of drink which has knockedli 3 

out!" He is drunfc! And the b!^,l 

standing over him, keeps Uk emferf 

trickle curving, now on to his fat i 

head, again over his ears. I 

A bad character 1 

It is not an edifying spectacle. TVl 

bloated brown water-bag, all jlisisi 

ing with the seeping fluid, liesdsii 

against the thin brown body or & | 

wallah. And he glistens witlps-f 

spiration as, his scraggy limbs astri^l 

the soldier's unconscious form, hi 

tries to restore him to a sense of &1 

surroundings. Certainly, the' Mm 

is rendering timely aid, but there is | 

a sugjjestiiin of a great ugly, bnm| 

spider operating upon a while*! 

tim. .- ' j 

Nelly refused to awaken for fe.'j 

native, and so the military pfe| 

"got" him. with the result that a d* | 

martial dismissed Kelly with ij»'l 

iniiiy, iiml when next he watt J 

abroad il vas inside that suit whMJ 

denotes a had character. ; j 

A dusty, evil-smelling, by-alky i"j 

the bazam ; a place where only naliwjjj 

coine; Ijki here is Kelly, lying in tti J 

sun, rnird'.-tl. drunkenly unconsriffltl 

Coolies [ii <.- k him up and remove bis j 

just inside [he shadow, and, when Sk j 

rays of liic burning sun find k"|j 

again, they transport him into {■;§ 

Window- 1 - s slip of a room oceaaW^ 

ty a low .nstelndianandtherehetai ; 

in decpe. : stupor, upon a string W. 

rhc hou: uass, and everybody in & '?, 

Jazaar ki .>v.\s that the soldier in * !: 

>ad-chnr , vr suit lies as one dead in 

he room ■■! Gamoo. 

But i.v ■ comes an end, one wsj 
>r anotfi.- ••. to the oblivion of** 
Irunkanl and Kelly startled fa 
:dives grouped about at 
r Gamoo's room by caJiH 



rowd nf 
loorway 
or wat'c 
"Pani .'" 
real jr< 
rater- en. 
'ard pioi 




!nj cried; "pani, and im 
fr/uickness) with it I" J« 

:.-i- in the crowd came W- 
ling. 

■illnued on pwe IS.) 



®fjeir Jftot Cftrfetmass toftfcotit Jfatfjer 

& .uibotocb jfflotber, tubo Ijasi just got fiatoeb in a Valuation &nnp iHeeting, returns* to bcr borne toftlj a netoj 
outlooh on life, anb gathering ijcr little ones* arounb fjer fifje commits* Ijerficlf anb ttjem to tljr rare of ^im robose! 

tjirtf) is to be celebrated on tlje morroto. 
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S [■ per. these words I find it 
difficult to confine myself lu tlic 
originator nf ihe Movement, 
but in obedience to ihe I-Icli t i»i-'s be- 
hests, I am to give emphasis fruiii my 
point of view to what has already 
been written regarding- our first Gen- 
eral. 

From the elevated pedestal of fame 
as the Founder of tlie Salvation 
Army, the lut- General loomed large 
in the sight of mankind, hut those 
who only viewed him from i Lint great 
height, were hut witnesses of his no- 
bility of character, and grandeur of 
achievement. Intimate association 
enables me to bevtr witness to his 
charm of spirit and humility of soul, 
for in addition to living with him in 
his house at Hadley Wood, L had the 
privilege of accompanying him on 
more than two hundred of his cam- 
paigns in the United Kingdom and 
other lands. 

False notions 
ll is unfortunate thai our great men 
are so apart from their fellows in 
their lives. A closer intimacy, in 
many; 'cases, would remove many mis- 
understandings, and give the hey, not 
ijaly to the heart of the man. hut to 
the inner meaning of the work. The 
ridiculous notions held al one time 
regarding our revered Founder were 
still entertained in certain quarters 
right up to the day of his death, pre- 
sumably because the lives of many 
great men of the world are invariably 
associated with luxurious living and 
extravagant tastes Rut our Fotindei 
was the more remarkable because 
whilst in the truest sense he was grcal. 
liis greatness stood out in relief he- 
cause of the extraordinarv smiplk-itv 
of his life. 

There were stories of his palaces, 
which in reality consisted of merely 
in eight-roomed house; and of his 
horses and carriages, of which he 
Dwned not one. His simplicity was 
manifested in respect to his diet. It 
seems to me that he agreed with the 
\postle Paul's view, "Tt is good neith- 
er to eat flesh, nor to drink- wine, nor 
liiything whereby thy brolber 
tumhleth." 

Me denied himself 
| And this contributed considerably 
i his power with people, hi spite of 
he fact thai the General could com- 
and the best in (he land, be ptir- 
isely denied himself in order to keep 
for his work. Many times lias he 
:en billeted at a well-to-do person's 
lansion, where in spite of I he itUitna- 
n that had been given concerning 
e General's simple requirements, we 
Hind they had provided several lup- 
ous courses. Sitting down with the 
mipany, the General, as the guest of 
mor, would be first asked what he 
mid have, and frequently he would 
:otind the company by refusing to 
rtake of the spread before him, and 
fling for a basin of bread and milk, 
two or three pieces of fried bread 
toast and butter. 
On occasions when he has been 
k guest of a physician, I have known 
General whilst sitling at the table 
turn round and say : "Doctor, why 
n't you diet your patients?" The 
ictor, nonplussed, would not know 
at to reply, when I he General would 
"Shall J tell yon why? You'd 
'e your practice !" 
T suppose (here was nowhere to 
found such an indomitable worker 
our beloved Founder. He could not 
tr to be idle, nor could he tolerate 
ing anyone else idle-as those who 



composed his Staff well knew. 

lie would work morning, noun and 
night, and when on iour would speak 
from railway trains, niomr cars, on 
ocean steamers, from verandahs, ami 
door-steps. Whilst travelling _lhe time 
would he occupied in reading dis- 
patches from and dictating corres- 
pondence to nil parts of the world. 
He was very considerate of his Sec- 
retaries and his Staff, hut he worked 
them hard. Me had no place fur 
slackers, lie would make uibers work 
because he worked himself. It was a 
common thing for him to dictate 
shorthand notes to me in ihe train, 
and for me afterwards to type lliem 
out whilst lie sat in the corner of the 
compartment, so that it may truly lie 
said that at times the great ( >rganiz- 
ation to which we belong was directed 
from the compartments of a railway 
train! In passing, I may say 1 have 
since gone a stage further, in ibal 
it is a common thing for the present 
General to dictate articles and Idlers 
to me in an oscillating automobile. 

A Lilly who was intensely inter- 
ested in the Founder, once said: 
"General, if you will take a holiday. 
T will give you the use of my house, 
my servants, my horses and carriages, 
and give you t;.ooo for thai pel 
scheme of yours !" Although the Gen- 
eral asserted thai he had 1101 had a 
holiday for twenty years, he said 
when telling me of this, "I'm not go- 
ing for any holiday, but I'm after ihal 
L'5.000 ad the same." 

His sense of humor 

The General's keen sense of humor 
relieved the weight of many a burden. 
Wil was one of his most sparkling 
characteristics. 

I shall never forget inv first exper- 
ience at Hadley Wood. T entered ilie 
General's study — a young Lieutenant 
quivering with nervousness- with my 
shorthand hook to receive certain 
notes. The General humorously re- 
marked, "Well, if you can 1 each me 
In dictate. I'll promote you on the 
spot." The General, quite in error as 
1 think, had the opinion thai he was 
not good al dictating. .\ few weeks 
later he said, "Well, you have not yet 
taught me how _to dictate— you won't 
get your promotion you know." V'ei'v 
timidly I replied, "I wish I could." 
Whereupon with a dash and a smile 
the General said. "What, get your 
promotion?" "Well. both, sir," 1 
blurlcd out. 

On another occasion we were billcl- 
led at a very fine house, and looking 
round the room the General turned to 
me and said: "I suppose this place and 
V.5.000 a year would just suit vou. Tf 
you came in for a house like this 1 
expect you would want to put up the 
banns!" T ventured to reply that it 
was not unlikely. 

In the midst of all his toils the 
General was always anxious to meet 
the members of liis household for 
family prayers. 'Ihe main features of 
this assembly were the reading of the 
appointed passages in "The Soldier's 
Guide," and the offering of a prayer 
by one of the little company, usually 
followed by a prayer by the General 
himself. 

During my stay at "Rookstone" the 
former duty always fell to my lot, 
and the lessons I received in expres- 
sion and articulation will ever stand 
me in good stead. 

The moments, however, that were 
most precious to me were, when alone 
with the General in a billet, during 
a campaign, and before finally set- 
tling lo rest for the night, the General 



,„ould sac "Smith, get down and 
prav," Whilst the General lay 111 
bed' wearv and worn atlor a day's 
campaign.' 1 would kneel by the side 
of his bed and offer humble petitions 
10 ihe Lord. Then the General him- 
self would prav, and oh. how he 
proved. My poorly formed phrases 
fell into insignificance beside his, but 
those quiet moments alone with the 
General and God were limes of great 
blessing and inspiration to my soul, 
the benefit of which I shall exper- 
ience throughout my whole career. 
Early experiences 

Dining the General's last tour in 
Denmark he spent two or three days 
with his daughter, Commissioner 
Lucv, al her home, which was then 
in Copenhagen. Sealed round the 
diniitg-tahle one (lay were ihe Gen- 
eral. Commissioner Lucy, with her 
two daughters, and uivself. The Gen- 
eral chatted lo the little company, 
telling us some of his early exper- 
iences. Speaking of recitations and 
ability to remember them, he looked 
across Ihe table at ihe children and 
commenced reciting thai interesting 
ballad "The Grog-Seller's Dream," 
which the rentiers of "The Life of 
Mrs. ISooth" may recollect. His re- 
citing of (his and the illimitable style 
in which il was rendered will, I am 
sure, never be forgotten by the little 
company. 

Then' the General was very com- 
panionable with bis personal Staff, and 
whilst attending to his needs he 
would frequently relate for my edifi- 
cation things connected with his early 
davs and the beginnings of (be Army. 
I hie pretty .-lory illuslratiug the 
human side of the General lie lold 
me in this way. ll was a season when 
1 here 11:1, in Kuglanil an exceptional 
number of wasps, anil (he General 
noticed (hem, lie lokl me that when 
lie was conning ihe Army Mother 
he one day visited her home, and 
whilst he was engaged in a confiden- 
tial chat with her mother, he heard 
a scream. "William, William," from 
iii.s "darling" who was in the garden, 
lie rushed out and found that she 
had been stung by a wasp! The 
General went on to s av how delighted 
he fell lo hear Iter call" him "William" 
for the first time, and to think that 
she in her pain, had called for him 
and no] for her mother. 

The "good grey head" 

When travelling one only had to 
listen to the comments of the crowd 
as they sought with eagerness to get 
a sight of 1 be "good grey head that all 
men loved," to he impressed by the 
fact thai he did not belong to anv 
particular class or race, hm to human- 
ity. I could give many illustrations 
of this, hm one or two must suffice. 

1 1 was on a Motor Campaign Lhat 
1 observed a tottering old lady press- 
ing her way through the crowd— re- 
minding me reverently of the woman 
Hying to touch the hem of Christ's 
garment— and having reached her 
objective she fell hack gasping 
"Thank God, I've touched him." 

"Isn't he like Father Christmas," a 
little girl was heard to whisper. 

One poor old lady, who had lost 
the use of both limbs, was carried to 
her door and placed in a bath chair, 
remaining there until the General 
passed. As the car approached, the 
light 011 her face was noticed and it 
was seen how vehementlv she waved 
her handkerchief. To' an Armv 
Officer, with whom she chatted be- 
fore u-e left ihe town in the evening, 



slic said, I can now dit t , ', , 
have seen the General, and .fi?!; 1 I 
call comes 1 W that GodS i 
down the hallelujah motor™ ^ ; 
and the loss of my poor oil ^ 
won't matter m the least" ■ ' 

I must refer to our Founder's tat ■■ 
sion for souls ■ What an «%, 
was to all Salvationists in it* 1 
spect. There has been no on^f 
hum Souls— soiils-soii!5- wa / ! pS 
theme night and dav, sick or well 3 

One incident connected with \\ 
closing days gives some estimate » 
the depth of Ins love f r fallen h 
manity, and ha, special ,» 
canec at this time, because of ihl 
death of that devoted warr j M J. 
world-wide soul-winner, Commissi™ 
er Lawley, 

A privilege to serve him 

On one occasion whilst theFounfo 
was lying on his bed in a ^ . 
conscious condition, the oft repeated 
question was put whether there was 
anything we could do for him, fc 
made a faltering reply which I tag 
never forget. "Yes," he said, "take- 
take — nic — to — a — meeting — and— and 
— let ine hear dear— old Lawley ay 
— General— here comes— the fortieth'" 

Even in the midst of his own suf- 
ferings he was thinking of those who, 
spiritually, were "sick unto death." ' 

Whatever circumstances life may 
have in store for me they will nevn 
be able to rob me of the joy occas- 
ioned by the knowledge that in th 
closing years of the Founder's life, 
T was privileged to render what he, 
with his own pen, graciously recorded 
as "devoted, self-denying and effective 
secretarial service, "' and never will 
fade from my mind the memories of 
the consideration and lovableness thai 
this great man manifested to one of 
the leasl of his Officers. 

CHRISTMAS SONGS 

WHILE SHEPHERDS 
WATCHED 



While shepherds watched their 

flocks by night, 
All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 
"1'Var not," said lie — for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind— 
"Glad tidings of great joy I bring, 
To you and all mankind. 

"To you, in David's town, this day, 
Is bom of David's line. 
A Saviour, who is Christ ihe Lord; 
And this sbal! be the sign. 
"The heavenly Babe you there shall 
To human view displayed. [find 

"AH meanly wrapped in swathing 
And in a manger laid." [bands 



HARK, THE HERALD ANGELS 

Hark, the herald angels sing 
"Glory to the new-born King! 
Peace 011 earth, and merry mild; 
God and sinners reconciled," 
Hail, the heaven-horn Prince of 

Peace I 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness 1 
Life and light, to all lie brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings. 

Mild He lays his glory by. 
Born that man 110 more may die; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 
Come, Desire of nations, come, 
Fix in us Thy humble home; 
Rise, the woman's conquering Seed, 
Bruise in us the serpent's head, 



the forest, the ^ - so ,_ 

^ U* W :;U K the awful 

>n^'Y Lies down iuthun- 

I'U n £us "I" the nC r„h i e ' 
I dighty rod- s- beI . hght. is n 

lrti«r-* ho1 frothed into cream; , 
l^/'hLl.e-'l I into a myriad ; , 

| f &S < i n,ps ; t, sat Bob Mc- [ 
P&^ts blistered. feet l 
iC«* (, \£l "J" Ay and whittled 
he wl"=> tlc V f tobacco 

; hundred "';,,"<! floundered and 

, im , pnv»tian;<- dmirillR eye he 

Wilh critic he th0U ght 

scW i.t^t hc ^ H hcre he would "set- 

l,t 1,1 chon the trees and m.iU 
he *ooW c 01 a log . 

adear '1lfiV-orthe waters were 
eanoc and fish pickerel; be 

stocked .vilh troiu 1 

WW ,,C 'Vo ft h shv deer-fot 
for the tread ot tne , u 

* e ,r^,e W . th ake. where th. 
would bathe in .i-'"- .- t <; aiu 

^V'r.ciuK^w^tinder'the boh 
shelved gcntl; <l ° l th t hc many 
tog lilies Mid h^n Th cre o 

in Sonlrv "opened up a»J - 
ilemcnt grew. . : ,im 'J,^ 1 fa 

IT W as i»v fi^ appointment 
command "of a Corps and 
,, v ;,li ..-r.-e measure of fe.tr 
.remllg. The Officers who 
was succeeding, who were both 
ented and good, had won great 
tones for liod,. I f°«» d " , , : " 
good Soldiers..- who would do 
larc anything for Cod and 
and the first Meeting real zed 
of the Divine presence » th > 
• After a few- weeks 1 notic 
ihe congregation a man wn 
i„ thc <ame seat each m E h 
listened attentively, i>«t « 
troubled and unhappy look 
his face. 1 asked thc Sergeant; 
who he was and he. replied, 
that is Mack. He is only 1 
thc summer months, "e 1 
of a his lumber camp up th« 
stock. He has been conim 
ior sonic time, but he is ; 
sinner, a hard man with h 
and a notorious blaspbem 
has acknowledged that he fe< 
self past redemption. 

In the Soldiers' Meeting th 
we made Mack a subject 01 
liravcr. and one night short 
wards his hand was raised. 
iiig that he desired our pray 
he did niqht after night 
all mir pleading and prave 
crt powerless to bring him 
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A Muskoka Miracle 

AND CHRISTMAS DAY FOUR YEARS LATER 



j and frothed into creamy 
or shattered into a myriad 



f There on its' banks sat Bob Mc- 
irncken, casing his blistered feet. 
l!-'he whistle! softly and whittled 
i "„ a r a chunk of tobacco 
; Manv a restless journey he had 
' mi'ed "across the Continent, since 
be left the old home in Connecticut. 
Restless his spirit within him still. 
He had "footed it" now through over 
a hundred miles of hush : he had 
forded rivers; he had floundered and 
wrestled through dismal swamps and 
dense widerhiish. battling with sand- 
flics, and black-flies, and horse-flies 
n ml privations. 

With critical hut admiring eye he 
scanned the landscape, as he thought 
nithiii himself, here he would "set- 
lie." He would hnild himself a hut.; 
he would chop the trees and make 
a clearing he would hollow a log- 
canoe and fish — for the waters were 
stocked with trout and pickerel; he 
would lie in wait, with loaded gun. 
for the tread of the shy deer— for 
the woods were full of game; he 
would bathe in the lake, where the 
beautiful margin of white sand 
shelved gently down under the bob- 
hing lilies and beneath the ninny- 
flowerinjr water-weeds. There on 
the one side was the tiny "crik" 
of clear spring water, ever-singing 
beneath the loaded branches of the 
choke-cherry underwood ; and there 
on the other fide was the deep gully 
where the rasp berries grew. The land 
was rich in fruit — strawberries, cran- 
berries, mickleberries. Surely, it was 
a pleasant place. 

At last, shutting his jack-knife 
with a decisive snap, and stowing it 
with the tobacco in the pocket of 
his weather-worn coat, he raised 
himself to his feet and strode away. 
So Bob "locaied" in Muskoka. 
Years passed .on. The surround- 
ing country "opened up" and a set- 
llemenl grew. Lumber camps were 
pitched, saw-mills clattered, farms 
flourished, ibe sound of the chopping 



axe and falling timber dispelled for 
ever the .solitude of the forest; and 
merry human voices rang out. where 
but recently the wolf and the bear 
and the heave.' or the wandering 
Indian, bad roamed beneath the 
birch and maple. 

But wild indeed was the record 
of those years for Bob MeCracken ! 
Surely, his nature should have ex- 
panded and refined beneath the in- 
fluence of the glorious beauty of 
nature! Uui i( was not so — rather, 
removed from the reclaims of so- 
ciety, he yielded himself up to some 
innate principle of .savagery within 
him. haunting the woods, half-clad, 
with kindred spirits as lawless as 
himself, shooting aud fishing, or 
loafing and boozing on his own ne- 
glected land; sometimes river-driv- 
ing or gambling and card-playing, in 
bar-room rows, where revolvers 
were drawn and blood spilt; or 
whelmed in drunken sprees in the 
forest that suggest the I'acchanalian 
orgies of mythology; lost repeatedly 
in the trackless wilds, in danger of 
freezing or .starving in the winter: 
living on any spoil of the woods 
cooked by gipsy-fires, or feasting 
perhaps on lumps of fat pork dipped 
in molasses and washed down with 
draughts of brandy; many times in 
danger of drowning in the dark wa- 
ter's, when leaping, drunken and un- 
steady, upon the rolling logs, float- 
ing in the lakes. 

A veritable "wild man of the 
woods" was he. clothed in a sheep- 
skin, and to all appearance tiniame- 
able. 

Still onward flowed the broad 
river, and still stood the log cabin, 
lantern-lighted, with the dusky 
moths fluttering softly against the 
square windows and the blue night. 

And there, too, stood an odd- 
shaped box. small enough for the 
treasure it held. Very strange it 
seemed that the one humanizing ele- 
ment in Bob's life should be taken 
away! It was his little daughter — 
bis tiny pet. 

Still, in fancy, he could feel the 
thin arms and the warm pressure 



of her soft little form. as. but yes- 
terday, he used to hold her, enfolded 
against his heart ; and now there 
before him she was lying, with sweet 
shut eyes and cold waxen palms 
folded "like kissing shells" — dead — 
and there stood he with paiufully- 
throhliiug heart, and a, choke in his 
swollen throat. Still, he could see 
the wistful look in her dear eyes, as 
with her weak voice "she told him 
faintly she was going "to be with 
Jesus.'' 

It was loo much for poor drunken, 
lawless Bob. Me must see his own 
again! lie was broken down' Me 
knew he was vile and worthless, and 
utterly unfit to meet his tiod. 

h>om that day he set himself with 
wet eyes and newly-awakened de- 
sires heavenward. 10 grope his way 
towards the light. To thij end he 
read his Bible, and any other liter- 
ature of a religious character. Hut 
no relief could he find in books from 
the burden of past sin. nor power 
id deliver himself from (lie chain 
of evil habit that bound him fast. 
Then for three long years he strug- 
gled, burdened beneath the deep 
conviction of sin. 

At length, one day, through the 
forest from Toronto, down the now 
large-grown village street, came a 
novel and a welcome sight — a sight 
that caused every head to turn with 
interested curiosity. It was only two 
poke bonnets, with two girlish faces 
beneath them, but the faces were 
bright with the love of Jesus, and 
ready with the message of Salva- 
tion. 

There is a large rough wooden 
building that had been intended to 
stable horses, there, near the river, 
they sang, sweet-voiced, their songs 
of Calvary, while the winds and the 
echoes of rustling woods tuned in 
with the merry tamborines. 

Of course, Bob went to the Meet- 
ings with everyone else, and felt, like 
many another, that the Army was 
the very place for him; and there 
the story of the Cross shone in 
upon his hungering soul, piercing 
the darkness, and he arose from that 



penitent-form, beneath the lanterns 
slung up upon the raftered roof, wi h 
a heart heaving with thankful prai.e 
and love lo God and man — arose to 
a life of true "Sweetness and light" 
in Christ Jesus. 

Nevertheless, scars of the old lime 
remained upon him. both literally 
aud figuratively. There was the 
mark of the blow from a cudgel in 
some bygone bar-room fight, or from 
bruises left when one fellow pound- 
ed him whilst another held him fast. 
.Moreover, he had unpaid debts to 
the extent of one thousand, five hun- 
dred dollars, and, worst of all. a 
reputation so bad that the very Sol- 
diers were inclined to doubt the 
genuineness of his conversion, and to 
(brow cold water upon him. 

;, it v f . ?. 

It was Christmas-time. The very 
air seemed hushed with thoughts of 
peace, aud although it was night, 
there was no darkness, nothing but 
deep twilight with the snow-flakes 
descending softly, gently, lovingly, 
upon the pale untrodden snow, wind- 
swept and shadowless, and around 
the white misi of the flakes upon 
the quiet hills and bluffs, upon the 
ice-imprisoned river aud the distant 
shore of the hike. 

Pleasant were Bob's thoughts as 
he tramped to ihe Holiness Meeting. 
Only four years since he was con- 
vened — but what a change! I lu- 
scars were wearing away; his per- 
sonal appearance was changed ; he was 
well clothed now, and a respected, 
trusted member of society. 

One thousand dollars of his debts 
already paid up, and in ihe place of 
the old log cabin, a comfortable 
frame house, with forty acres of 
land cleared; and, in addition to 
his own three children, in the place 
of his darling angel child, a little 
orphan, adopted and cared for ai 
home; best of all with Heaven be- 
fore him. 

Bright and warm was the I'.ack- 
wood's Mall. What though it way- 
bill a disused stable! Was il not 
in a stable that the wise men fuiiiul 
the Infant Jesus? What though the 
walls were rough-hewn from the 
woods! Was His life all smooth? 

Peace without; peace within the 
little Hall; and peace within Hub's- 
verv heart! 



IT was my first appointment in 
command of a Corps, and 1 wem 
with some measure of fear and 
trembling. The Officers whom I 
»as succeeding, who were both tal- 
ented and good, had won great vic- 
tories for (iod, I found a hand of 
Rood Soldiers'., who would do and 
dare anything for Cad and souls, 
and the first Meeting realized much 
nf the Divine presence \fith us. 

After a few- weeks 1 noticed h» 
the congregation a man who sat 
in the same seat each night aud 
listened attentively, hut with a 
troubled and unhappy look upon 
his face. I asked the Sergeant- Major 
who he was and he replied : "Oh 
that is Mack. He is only here in 
the slimmer months. He is boss 
of a big lumber camp up the Arro- 
stock. He has been coming here 
for some time, but he is a great 
sinner, a bard man with his men, 
and a notorious blasphemer. He 
has acknowledged that he feels him. 
self prist redemption." 

In the Soldiers' Meeting that week 
we. made Mack a subject of special 
liraycr. and one night shortly after- 
wards his hand was raised, signify- 
ing that be desired our prayers. This 
he did night after night* and .yet 
all. pur pleading and prayers seem- 
ed powerless to bring him over the 



The Best Christmas Gift 

?@P JKra. g>taff-Capta'n UniQijt 



line. Hut in the prayer meeting one 
Sunday night, to our great joy. we 
saw him leave his seat and come to 
the penitent form. The Soldiers 
gathered round quickly and besieged 
the Throne of Grace on his behalf. 
Gradually the light came, and by 
faith he claimed Christ as his De- 
liverer. 

From that night on Mack was 
regularly at the Open-air and inside 
Meetings, telling of the great change 
which had taken place in his heart 
and life, and rejoicing in the fact 
thai he was counted worthy lo wear 
the Army cap and jersey. 

Then came the day he was to re- 
turn to his camp in the backwoods. 
Many prophesied that this would be 
the end of Mack's religion, and that 
he would return to his old life and 
evil habits. In our last Soldiers' 
Meeting before he left us, we all 
elaspsed hands and sang together 
"Keep me true Lord to Thee" and 
in prayer committed Mack to the 
One who has promised grace .suf- 
ficient under every circumstance. 

We had understood from Mack 
that it would he difficult to get mail 



to or from htm. so we expected in 
have to wait till spring to hear how- 
it fared with him. liul early on 
Christmas morning there was a 
knock at our Quarters* door and 
opening it I saw standing there a 
young man who said. "I wish you a 
happy Christmas. 1 am bookkeeper 
at the camp of which Mack is the 
boss. When the men fjound 1 was 
coming to the city to spend Christ- 
mas I hey asked me to give you this 
on Christmas morning." As he 
spoke he passed an envelope into 
my hand. 1 called the Lieutenant, 
and we sat down and opened it. 
hirst I drew out two ten dollar bills 
sent us as a Christinas gift. But 
the best gift was contained in the 
message on the paper which was en- 
closed and which read like this: 
"Out of gratitude for the wonder- 
ful change which has been wrought 
in the life and character of our boss, 
known to you as Mack, and knowing 
this has been brought about through 
the instrumentality of the Salvatien 
Army and the earnest prayers of 
yourself and your assistant, we. the 
undersigned, have subscribed ibi.. 



amount as a small Chri.;ii»as gift; 
Braying God will continue to bless 
your good work." Then followed 
the signatures of fifteen I'.ugHsli- 
meii and ten Frenchmen. 

Truly ours was a happy Christmas 
Day. What good news we had to 
tell the Comrades when we mei for 
our special Christmas service, how 
uur dear absent Comrade was still 
proving that the World's Redeemer 
was not only able to deliver, but 
able to keep him. though surrounded 
by temptations and deprived of the 
means of grace. 

Perhaps some will say. ''Well, the 
winter was not finished, how did 
things go on?" To the glory of God 
let me say that with the coming of 
spring Mack returned to u.s with a 
happy face and a shout of victory. 

Wliai ihe Prince of Peace did for I 
Mack, He is able and will do for 
even sin-bonud slave who is willing] 
to let Hi in take possession of heart 
and life. 



Many readers of the "War Cry" 
do not see a copy of the "Young 
Soldier," which is our Young 
People's paper and should have- 
a place in every home. Twelve 
pages weekly — two cents. 
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?£tp H.ieut.=CoIoncl fcHilliam i^icljol^on, Jltitcvnntional ^Efl&quarrcr* 

HE fact that the first Reunion eleven o'clock thoroughly tired out, doxology of thanksgiving for the fore- 
of the Household Troops Band but supremely happy in the assurance thought which had foreseen from afar 
was held in London, England, that our first Christmas away from the coming of the cold winter snap, 
recently, after a separation of nearly the Old Land had been spent in self- The coldest winter day in the Do- 
thirty years, enhances the interest of forgetful service for the good of minion, is, we found, endurable if 
these notes from a Trooper's diary, others. there is no wind, but when the tlier- 

especially to those of our readers who If we were ;isked to put our im- niometer is down and the wind up, it 
are able to recall the Band's cam- pressions of our tour through the Do- is like pushing one's way through 
paigning experiences in this country, minion of Canada into a single phrase, sheet ice, and well, the least said about 

wc should be inclined to call it a good, 
hearty hand grip. For we were greet- 
ed in a spirit of fraternal fellowship 
everywhere. 

To this day we recall many kindly 
words spoken to us by the Staff Offi- 
cers of those days, to whose kindly 
counsel and wise oversight we owed 
so much. One night journey specially 
comes to my mind, as I write. We 



Throughout the Dominion of Can- 
ada, as elsewhere, reunion and good 
fellowship are the key notes of the 
Christmas period. At this season even 
when it is not possible to actually 
meet those whom we hold in affection- 
ate remembrance we are at any rate 
able to unite with them in spirit. So 
I take it that it will not be out of 
place if I recall some memories of 



it the better! During several mem- 
orable walks to Sunday knee-drill 
the tears, which the biting blizzard 
called forth, froze our lashes down 
and for a little while our condition 



was trying. But we pushed on, and 
when we reached the brightly lit Hall 
and gathered around the red-hot stove 
and joined our comrades in songs of 
praise and prayer for the success of 



the famous Household Troops Band had boarded the cars after having our campaign, all regrets that we had 

with which it was my unforgettable been subjected to the doubtful pleas- '-'- " -■■■■ '— ' '- A " A '"~ ■■- •"• 

privilege to serve for the first two tire of a Canadian bouncing, an ex- 




We recall many happy scenes outside the Hall 



years of its existence, and T shall be 
'.happy indeed if the memories recalled 
help in any degree to unite us in 
' closer bonds of Army fellowship. 

In spirit then let us pull our chairs 
'nearer to the brightly burning stove 
and I will try to recall some of the 
recollections of the period when the 
-Household Troops Band campaigned 
■in what we found to be one of the 
imost hospitable countries in the world. 
, Perhaps niv first reference should 
,bc to the Christmas day of 1888 
.which, as my diary assures me, we 
,spent in Toronto, a city which we 
,shall ever hold in fragrant remem- 
brance. On the morning of the 25th 
we took part in a United Holiness 
Meeting, and had the satisfaction of 
seeing a number of seekers surrender 
/ully to Christ. Our diary bears 
^record that more than one of us re- 
garded that particular service as a 
[Spiritual epoch in our careers, 
■ I recall that' instead of the usual 
iftemoon Meeting, we were hospit- 
ably entertained at the house of a 



perience which is as boisterous as it 
is elevating, and were all settling 
down for a long railway run, when 
an Officer standing at the car end, ad- 
dressed us very helpfully in the most 
natural and in formal way. and then, 
while the engine bell clanged, awak- 
ening the echoes of the night as we 
sped through the darkness, he com- 
mitted tis into the care of God, and 
soon we were as fast asleep as though 
we had been in our heds at home. On 
the occasion refeired to wc recall our 
special car bore, in large striking 
letters, the announcement : "The 
Household Troops Band from Eng- 
land," so that early or late, wherever 
we stopped, the general public were 
left in no manner of doubt concern- 
ing our identity. 

We suppose on a push we could 
have got through the winter without 
any special provision heing made for 
11s in the way of clothing. Those 
concerned saw to it that we were well 



left the cosy beds provided for us by 
our friends vanished- 

After a spell of typical Canadian 
winter weather — that is, brilliant sun- 
shine, a blue sky, the snow as hard 
as steel and glistening like countless 
miniature diamonds — a sudden thaw 
set in and the sidewalks and roads 
were aswim. Then the frost set in 
harder than ever, and the roads, roofs, 
wires and trees were shining with a 
solid encasement and covering of ice. 
This made inarching tedious work. 

To say that our night Meetings 
were crowded, conveys but the faint- 
est idea of the truth. They were 
blockaded. There is no other term 
for it. And what inspiring audiences 
we were privileged to play to. The 
veriest dummy would have shown 
some good points in such circum- 
stances, and we were not dummies. 
There were occasions when we ex- 
celled ourselves, and when our Baud- 
master's wonderful cornet won the 
hearts of the people where the most 



as the cutters swerved around and 
around preparatorv i starIin E 1 
hailed our fellow Troop*- with 
Iiearty "Goodnight, old fellow God 
bless you," and with a flick of fa 
whip wc, the favored of the favord 
would race along by the toweiW 
pines over the moonlit road to ou r 
billets, where our hosts would some 
times keep us talking until the small 
hours about the Army in the Old 
Land, the General and the Chief \\ 
the Staff and then at last we tumbld 
into our beds, sometimes to dream 
that with instrumenls playing md 
flags waving, we were climbing up th t 
Golden Stairs to Glory ! 

We rarely walked to engagements 
in Canada. One or two journeys 
afoot, however, we remember. On 
one occasion we were trudging along 
when a man drove by and invited us 
to take a seat by his 'side. So cordial 
was the invitation, that we availed 
ourselves of it. By this time lYewgtt 
taking the forest road hard by an In- 
dian reserve. On we raced through 
;> thoroughly typical bit nf Canadian 
scenery. Before we alighted and 
thanked our friend for bis kindness, 
lie informed us that he entered the 
country twenty years before from the 
Old Land with sixteen shillings in 
his pocket. "Now," said he with a 
suggestion of honest pride, "I'm worth 
$25,000, and own that sawmill we 
passed away back — timber's my line, 
boys, timber." 

We gave him a parting shot about 
laying np treasure where moth and 
rust do not corrupt, and looking at 
us rather curiously, he thanked us for 
our word in season. 

The rolling panorama of Canadian 
scenery through which we passed was 
a never- failing source of interest. 



"Tlmber'a my line, boys, timber." 



supplied with warm, fleecy capes, 
with collars of enormous width, and 

(Veil-known friend, Mr. Gooderham, beaver caps, which, on occasion, we 

'jow gone to his everlasting reward, could pull down over our cars, when 

: r nd, the weather proving genial, we necessary, for which more than one 

i.'egaled the household with Salvation English mother breathed benedictions 

•yiusic 011 the front lawn. At once an on the heads of those whose kijul ^_^^^_^_^^^___^^_ 

interested crowd assembled, so we thought had made the necessary p¥o- earnest and polished address might 

f eized the opportunity and played, vision for their boys. By the time we have failed. What happy pictures 

Using and testified for Jesus. At night, were fully attired, from our fur- we can recall of those winter cven- 

|mid a blaze of torches, we swept covered craniums to our toast warm ings. when, the Meetings over, we 

"jirough the city to the Temple, where feet, which were encased in comfort- separated outside the Hall, where 

packed house spent one of the hap- ahle overshoes, we were proof against dozens of sleighs and cutters were 

jest Christmas evenings, if one may the severest weather, and when now seen moving about in the moonlight 

,idge by the sea of smiling faces and and then the thermometer went thump- preparatory to the long race over the 

: 1e hearty character of the applause. iug down, as it did upon one occasion frozen snow to our billets. While 

We reached our billets at about to thirty-five below zero, we sang a the harness and sleigh-bells jingled 




Again and again we would turn aside 
from our task to feast our eyes upon 
Nature's lavish display of forest, 
river, and hill and vallev. 

Wc started out upon a journey, 
which wc shall never forget, one 
stormy morning. The Si. Uwrtnce 
was all but impassable with ice-floes. 
It was quite an arctic scene. 
(Continued on dbb<> St.) 




„_.. T \vO Christmases in 

T H ^ RT ,.; It looks as though I 
Cana . ' „,rdeU as one of the 
^'^"Sn though I 
old«< into*" » ' f'.-T wa s riz 'round 
on** say ,11 -» be . an guage of 

^. par nt <£A. ! thi " k ' l ' 
a ffl |,v r,°L$ Bandsman. 

^r f ^v' in Canada? How du 
* w8M, ,thii he «« m of ™r '•* 

»^ '" e la " d ° f tH ' 

^^--eristhi^eSat. 

*y all rT' V- foSd heir way to 
™ '^JTh Street, Bristol, whe, 
Hall un * ur *T, ,J T \ Captain vn 
^ :l,va . U0 ",- meeting 'or childre 
<»^" e T'' went forward ere tl 
ltoth £l f S 1 efting, and cried re 
< lose ° f ' h ■ ■ Vi 1 * From that . "' 
lt ' arS T. \orge Attwell's paths 
1W11| mile l£"ft , d to ,he Sail 
life kerned to •<> t , a 

11011 ?'"■'. ff 'oiu. to make of nm 
when 1 became .1 officer ," and 

Safest 

/* I* "Kentish town of Srti 
pretty H""- "N ,! ay evening 1 
r'r-'k^aM hut settled the 
tllC<W r of w personal accept 
SJSdirmy'fnture^er. 
My first appolntme tit 
Mtcl niv training at »«' 

canon in ilw Irene b 

tint aceinmwu for u ' "> 

Chorine t"r°= s Statl °, U ut % 
moraine for France. But 
laid plans of mice and men 
aelev" (No disrespect, ot cc 
Superior Omcers when 

to "mice and men.' ) F«n« 
needed help as well as Ka 
after a short spell in the 
Department at Internationa 
qnirtcrs. I sailed from Liv< 
^Sardinian. Before 
mv adopted country 1 " 
tanhk ; >nd very, much sca- 

tenam. iivvcr rwing from ' 

from the hour we left Lo 

until «e reached sntooth*. 

Straits «.i Belle Isle. We 

Montreal about 1.3° P-™' ' 

liol Sunday afternoon in • 

had u-n cents in « 1V P . 

was sure, the Army woul' 

to meet me, and .... they 

As a matter of fact I was 

mativ day* before Headq 

Toronto Uncw it. The Dm. 

niandei (now known as C 

shall) had tnc at work m 




THE CANADA EAST CHRISTMAS WAR CRY, Toronto, December 23rd, 1822. 



fore- 

afar 

nap. 

Do- 

: if 

fier- 

?, it 

"gli 

•out 

sm- 

IriJI 

ard 

wn 

ion 

:lld 

all 



hailed our f eJIo ™> * ^Hing, * 
JJ"* you," nn/ vi £h ^ £»°». G* 

fla^s waving, we „ c "' ,- p,a >' , "<- and 
Golden StafrsTo G,^ b "« -P lfc 

■J ^n^*^ «»'««*■*«, 

d afoot, however, we *° J "** 

V one occasion we were ^h" 1 ^ °" 

wh«> a man drove £ ^" e alon « 

'" was the invitation V ° conl, ' Jl 
i ourselves of hi,' ,? ♦•** avai W 

' d'an reserve. On „ d ^ an '»• 
> athoroug],,,. tvp ^ l^C^ 
1 scenery, fleforn ,. Cm *i>a» 

-nSs t -SsvV-* 

™<1 f'nnd win,' * before '"»« the 

h »^t w So; l ^ , f■ Ub, n' , 

*«„„ of hone t prTde Tm?*' 
$25,000, and ow„ (har .' Im .„ wort!l 
passed away bLkw? i." m '" We 
hoys, timbw ■• Ck t,mhert "V Km, 

0«rw or di n r S n ' heth ^edusfor 
S cener/t hro n u e E h P whiT a ° f Canadian 




1 timber," 



■in and again we would turn aside 
" our cask to feast our eyes upon 

r > and hill and vallcV. 
? start «f 0"* npoii ;, Journey, 
" we shall hever forget, one 
/n ?°, rn,n ^ The SI. Lawrence 
a» but impassable with ice-floes, 
'S quite an arctic scene. T 
(Continued on pago 21.) 




THIRTV-TWO Cltristmases in 
Canada ! It looks as though I 
shall be regarded as one of the 
oldest inhabitants, even though I 
cannot say that "I was nz round 
rfuse parts," as was the language of 
a native of Oakville, I think it was, 
1(J an old Staff Bandsman. 

I have been louking back over the 
years (one always does that at 
Christmas) and passing my life in 
solemn review, with the outstanding 
Ihouglit, "Why in Canada? How did 
it happen thai the cream of my life 
should lie spent in the land of the 
Maple r" 

And the answer is this: One Satur- 
day aflenioon, in either 1880 or 1881, 
1,1'u little boys found their way to a 
Mall on North Street, Bristol, where 
n Salvation Army girl Captain was 
conducting a meeting for children. 
Colli these boys went forward ere the 
close of the meeting, and cried real 
tears over their sins. From tiiat mo- 
ment little Cieoigc Attwell's paths in 
life seemed to all lead to the Salva- 
llon Army. .Asked some years later 
what 1 was goinp to make of myself 
ivliei'i I became a man, my answer was 
"A Salvation Army Officer." and at 
(hat time I was not converted! The 
"Little Soldier Army," to which I 
belonged, had dropped out of existence 
and my two brass S's were laid aside. 
But I slill retained my intense love 
for the Army and while living in the 
pretty little Kentish town of Sitting- 
bourne, one Sunday evening I took 
the decisive step that settled the mat- 
ter, both of my personal acceptance 
with Goil and my future cajeer. 
My first appointment 
After my training at Battersea 
and Clapton, Commissioner Howard 
called me into his office and informed 
me that 1 was appointed to France, 
seeing lhey were badly in need of 
Officers. 1 had a fair school edu- 
cation in the French language and 
thai accounted for my appointment. 
! weni home 10 say "farewell" to my 
mother and father, my mother es- 
pecially being sure she would never 
see me again. (France is twenty-one 
miles distant from the coast of 
Kent) 1 returned to London one 
March morning in 1801, the arrange- 
ments being that I should leave 
Charing Cross Station the same 
morning for France. But "the' well 
laid plans of mice and men gang aft 
agley." (No disrespect, of course, to 
my superior Officers when referring 
lo"mice and men.") French Canada 
needed help as well as France, and 
after a short spell in the Shipping 
Department at International Head- 
quarters. 1 sailed from Liverpool on 
the S.S. Sardinian. Before I sighted 
my adopted country I became a 
humble and very much sea-sick Lieu- 
tenant, never rising from my berth 
from she hour we left Londonderry 
until \w- reached smooth water in the 
Straits (if Belle Isle. We arrived in 
Montreal about 1.30 p.m. on a very 
hot Sunday afternoon in August. I 
bad ten cents in my pocket, but I 
was sure the Army would be there 
to meet me, and .... they were not I 
As a matter, of fact, I was in Canada 
many d;iys before Headquarters in 
Toronto knew it. The Divisional Com- 
mander (now known as Colonel Mar- 
shall) had me at work in his office on 



Monday morning. I wonder whether 
he noticed my embarrassment at my 
first breakfast when the steaming 
cobs of corn were passed around. I 
took one, not knowing in the least 
what to do with it! I watched out 
of the corner ,of my eye what the 
course of action was in the event of 
corn on the cob being served, and 
governed myself accordingly. 
A hand-to-hand fight 

My first Canadian Christinas was 
spent among (he French Canadians. 
It was a strange experience, hut I 
thoroughly enjoyed it. The work 
was rather discouraging. I had a girl 
Captain, and my duty as a Lieutenant 
was to keep order in the Hall while 
i'r.c conducted the service. The French 
hoys didn'l like me. They had me 011 
the ground pounding me one night, 
and only desisted when someone 
raised the cry of "Police." The quar- 
ters were over a dried fish warehouse 
and the odor was penetrating ! A 
special Officer from France was with 
us one night, and we got some bot- 
tles of Florida Water and sprinkled 
the Mall. The combination of fish 
;ind Florida Water is not encourag- 
ing! There were so many rats at 
night that we used to throw our 
boots at them ! We got fairly good 
crowds to the Meetings, until some 
well-meaning but misguided young 
unsaved fellows from the English 
Corps came along to preserve order. 
After a rare hand-to-hand, fight on the 
floor of the Hall and all down the 
street, we lost our French congrega- 
tion for many months. But they 
gradually returned. There are many 
bright trophies of grace to the credit 
of the French Corps. May their 
numbers increase ! 

Christmas, 1893, found me in To- 
ronto, proof reading on the "War 
Cry" Staff. It was congenial work. 
There was no Editor for a while, and 
Lieut. -Colonel Frank Morris and my- 
self bore the whole burden. We used 
to remark that the Canadian "War 
Cry" at that time was at its best, and 
that no other Editor has ever pro- 
duced its equal. Wiser and sober re- 
flection has induced us to change our 
exalted opinion. 

$3.00 a week I 

The next Christmas found me act- 
ing as cashier at the Toronto Divis- 
ional Headquarters at Lippincott. I 
received the princely sum of $3.00 per 
week and my board. Those were 
happy days. The country itself was 
almost bankrupt. Poor crops and 
business depression had a reflex ac- 
tion on our work. One of my exper- 
iences as Cashier was to go to the 
firms from which we ordered our 
bricks and lumber for the Jubilee Hall 
at the Temple, and tell them we had 
no money, and beg them not to press 
for payment for a few months. 

Christmas, 1895, found me travel- 
ling through Ontario organizing the 
Junior work at Corps where this side 
of our operations had been neglected. 
It was a good work and my heart 
was in it. We had been guilty of 
overlooking the importance of " the 
Young People, and no time was to 
be lost. 

Then followed my first appointment 
as a Field Officer at an English speak- 
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ing Corps, and Christmas, 1896, was 
spent in St. Catharines. The Corps 
was in poor condition, but hard work 
and loyal co-operation on the part of 
the Soldiers worked wonders. We 
added fifty names to the Soldiers' 
Roll, got the Band going again, and 
created a new atmosphere in the 
Corps. The work prospered. 

My last day at St. Catharines was 
iny wedding day. My, didn't it rain ! 
But Brigadier John Read so securely 
tied the knot that last June Mrs. 
Attwell and 1 celebrated our Silver 
Wedding ! 

Christmas, 1897, found us at River- 
side, (now called Riverdale). Those 
were difficult days. It was a constant 
struggle to pay our way. Sister Maud 
Wilson (now Mrs. Staff-Captain Cor- 
nish) was our Treasurer, and I can 
recall many occasions when she gave 
us all that could be spared for salary. 
It was generally about three or four 
dollars, often less, and the tears 
would be in her eyes. Hut we pulled 
through the best way we could and 
seldom noticed any shortage. What 
we didn't have we couldn't spend ! 
We liked the work and had a lot of 
encouraging hours at old Riverside. 
Open doors everywhere 

A short period as District Officer 
at Orillia followed, and then came a 
move to the Barrie District, where we 
spent Christmas, 1898. The Salvation 
Army was in good standing and a 
nice Corps made the work enjoyable. 
A Salvation Army Field Officer's life 
is calculated to lift up the spirits of 
any man or woman whose heart is 
in their work. Lots to do, and open 
doors in every direction. We were 
immersed in Corps activities when a 
wire arrived from Headquarters tell- 
ing us to farewell on the following 
Sunday and proceed to a new appoint- 
ment, it having been decided to attach 
ine to the Editorial Department at 
Headquarters. That was a surprise. 

And I have been at Headquarters 
since, all in the Trade and Printing 
Departments, with' the exception of a 
short term as Private Secretary to 
the Chief Secretary. It is a source 
of great satisfaction to me that I have 
held on. There have been many dis- 
couraging periods during the last 
thirty years. Many promising Officers 
left us, under the impression that 
there was no future for the Army in 
this land. It was my great love for 
the Organization that held me fast. 
I felt and knew that we would suc- 
ceed. We had but to maintain our 
high standard and aggressive work 
and we could not fail. Thank God 
we have survived and have established 
our work in every direction. The 
Salvation Army is alright! One has 
but to look at the crowd of happy 
boys and girls that come into our 
Training College every year to con- 
firm their opinion as to our future. 

It is customary at Christmas to 
think of the vacant chairs. Can you 
imagine such a glorious occasion* as 
the gathering together of such war- 
riors as "Happy Bill Cooper," "Glory 
Tom Calhoun," "Shouting Jimmy," 
Staff-Captain Madden, Brigadier 
Pickering, "Jimmy the Well-digger," 
Brigadier Stewart, "Cabbage Mike," 
StnlT-Captaiii Jones, and the glorious 



company of Salvationists that went 
down in the "Empress of Ireland" on 
May 29th, 1914! What a re-union I 

The Army has come through great 
tribulations in Canada, but it is a 
better Army for it. Think of our 
Life-Saving Scouts and Guards. 
Think of our splendid Brass Bands. 
Think of our growing Junior Corps. 
There are more Officers 011 our Can- 
ada East Roll than we ever had before, 
in spite of the fact that Canada West 
operates in all the Territory West 
of Fort William. Think of Toronto | 
with twenty-four Corps in full oper- 
ation, and no less than fourteen Brass I 
Bands. Think of our Home Leagues, 
our Songster Brigades, our Fresh 
Air Camps, our Hospitals, our Shel- 
ters and our Salvages. These were 
all unknown to us thirty years ago. 

And then the general public under- 1 
stand us better. They come to our I 
help nobly. Thirty years ago ourl 
annual Self-Denial result was about I 
$6,000. Last year we raised $245,000, [ 
A cause for encouragement surely. 

The early Canadian Leaders werel 
of sterling character and one feelsl 
compelled to offer a tribute of praisel 
to them. They kept the Flag at the! 
masthead under most trying circum-l 
stances. Let me instance a few fromf 
memory. Think of the Temple Corps- 
so low that the march down YongeJ 
Street showed a drummer, a Flag Ser-J 
jreant and two Officers. Think 
Dovercotirt Corps with an average oi 
seventeen people at the Sunday nighj 
service. This was the yearly average| 
In company with Adjutant Adams 
who went to his reward many year 
ago, I spent my Saturday afternoon! 
painting the interior of the Hall. Thf 
Corps could not possibly raise $25.0 
so we tackled it ourselves. Wes! 
Toronto bad only two or three Soi| 
diers, and I was present at the clc 
ing up of the Hall. Old Number 
(now Tecimisch Street) dropp 
down to less than ten on the Rolj 

Almost unbelievable! 
There were only seven Corps in Tdl 
ronto, and some of these were almol 
down and out, as I have alreacf 
shown. Of course, the country itse 
at that time was in a bad way. StaJ 
nation seemed to be the order of tj 
day, and naturally we suffered 
many ways. But in spite of suJ 
severe discouragement, we did not lo 
heart. "The old guard dies, but nev 
surrenders." And what is the resu|| 
Look at the Corps mentioned and '1 
trast their splendid position 
with their condition twenty-seven 
twenty-eight years ago ! It seems 
most unbelievable, but neverthell 
true, and it is equally applicable f 
most of our Canadian Corps. Al 
so I again say, all honor to the fai| 
ful Soldiers and Officers of the ea 
days who held on in the dark, 
refused 10 go under. The Army 
hold its head high. 

We know where our duty lies, 
what our obligations are. ' It is 
privilege to push on!. The best 
fensive is an active offensive, 
learnt that during the Great WarJ 

In common with all my reader 
hope to see at least thirty more 1 
in Canada! If that be granted 
and there be room in the Chris 
"War Cry" of 1952, I shall be ■„ 
to record my impressions up to; 
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1' was ill Germain — when [ was 
quite a little girl. I recollect it 
so well. 1 had nice Christmas 
gifts; from papa and my sister.-; and 
aunts, and 1 liked the in very much. 
lint nw' mother gave me' some- 
thing: that 1 treasured far above all. 
H was a little wax figure of the 
infant Jesus. Me was lying all 
dimpled and smiling in a little 
wooden manger, and as f looked I 
felt as if it was a real model of 
the Lord Himself. Oh. how I did 
love that little wax figure! 1 used 
to have it in my room, and many, 
many times a day 1 would kiss the 
little hands. I never could say my 
prayers properly unless I could 
kneel hefore the little manner and 
look at the Saviour as 1 prayed, li 
was really an idol to me, I loved 
it so. After a bit my conscience 
began to speak to me about it. I 
was learning the Commandments, 
aud when I came to the one: 

"Thou shall not make to thyself 
any graven image; thou shalt not 
bow down to them nor worship 
them," something said to me. "How 
about vour 'graven image' of 
Jesus?" ' 

But I used to think, "Oh, no! It 
can't mean that; it can't he wrong; 
mother gave it to ine. and she 
meant that I should prize it," and 
so I stifled my conscience and went 
on loving and almost worshipping 
my little idol. 

Looking hack, it seems wonderful 
that 1 could have had such battles 
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over il, it was such a little tiling, 
but for ([iiile a lime il seemed m 
get between me and God: and yet 
] loved it so! And il was surely 
right to love il. lor was it noi meant 
lo lead my thoughts lo llcihlehcm. 
and was it not therefore holy: And 
so I wenl mi arguing, trying to 
make out thai all was right when 
all was wrong. 

.\! last, one uighl. I woke tip. 
[everything wa>. still. The moon 
shone coldly through the window, 
and it s beams fell on the little man- 
ger with the UaUy in it. How heau- 
liful it looked! ' All at once 1 
thought of the real living Jesus. 
I low lie was looking from heaven 
just now and watching me. more 
taken tip with the little wax figure 
ihan with His living, blessed Self! 
In im instant my mind was made 
up. 1 jumped out of bed. and bare- 
foot, in my little white uigbldre-s. 
I went and stood by the table on 
which i he manger was standing. I 
do believe lhat al that moment im 
childish heart must have fell some 
of the conflicting emotions that tore 
the heart of the patriarch, as he 
stood hy the altar on which his 
Isaac lay. 

"Jxird." I said in a verv faltering 



voice. "I do love Thee better than 
ibis little doll, although it is very, 

verv lieaiiliful " and here my 

tears began lo flow. "1 do love it 
verv much." 

And then, deliberately, 1 lifted 
the little figure mil of the manger, 
ami with streaming eyes and heav- 
ing breast. I broke it in pieces. The 
li'l'ilc head. arms, feet— I broke them 
all off one after another, with my 
own childbh heart nearly breaking 
till the time, and no one was there 
to hinder me. Xo voice called from 
heaven, as il did t., Abraham. The 
moonbeams shone in. cold and slill. 
and my sisier breathed regularly in 
the little bed next to my own. lint 
I had done il ! I had "hewed Agag 
in pieces before the Lord": and 
though if you had come, you would 
have only found a very woe-begone 
little white heap sobbing out its 
griefs on she floor, yet (loci knew.' 
and my own heart knew, that a vic- 
tory had been fought and won. and 
not a small one either. 

Next morning when 1 woke, it 
was with peace in my heart, God 
and I were one again, Nothing else 
mattered, Kvcn the dismay of thi- 
ol her children over :he broken figure 
did not affect me. i I old it all to 



my mother, and she and i\" 3 
placed the fragments *„»■ 1 
hre. and watched them l'> 1 
into a clear steady ftm e o h **'l 
«>'.dKl praise Cod lo W ha7'i 
giving ine strength to L > j 
sm;le to all else. ■ Pl " fti 4 

*"'."■ J 

I «as a link- d,ii d w L n 11 

governess told me this paEe I "' 1 

Often since, the exaniiilc j ,, 
little child breaking h'?L £ 
has helped „,e,md "id me C ^ 
We so olten cling i _.• n 
Isaacs till God has t t° f" 
from us. but Innv far „*/* 
better to cast ilu,n at His f ceU 
indeed to crown Him Urdu! ill! 

Often it i-. - iine-thinjj wliirl,' ;- 
meant to lead „- liigher- S0111r ',.' 
nil. and, m u.-elf. good ]im ^ m . 
hut if it draws our eves to Judj 
from the living Christ, if it ^ 
up our hearts and minds— Gou is a 
jealous God— and we retain ' to 
treasure at the expense, it may |, c 
of our own soul. 

Oh! shall we not this Chrism* 
follow in the steps (J j our Savi mr 
tlod, and sacribci — not merely |j v 
on the altar — but sacrifice? Shall 
we not embrace ihe wondrous priv- 
ilege of offering lo Jcsits, as out 
Christmas gift, our best ;and mosl 
valued treasures, and let thtni 
henceforth be 1 lis —His to eternity 
ours to do as we like with nevr 
more ? 
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Big Plans for Helping and Cheering 
the Distressed During Christmas 






The Salvation Army's long-estab- 
lished custom of making special eff- 
orts at Christmas lo brighten the lives 
of persons whose lot in life is hard, 
is already engaging the attention of 
ihe responsible Officers. Hy the lini ■ 
these pages are in the bands of our 
renders, innumerable and far-reach- 
ing plans will be perfected. Colonel 
Otway. Secretary for the Men's Social. 
-and Brigadier DosBrisay of the W<>- 
yien's Social, with their respective 
^_. ; (-Staffs, arc working out a generous 
III 'i ' phut thoroughly practical scheme for 
1 ■ (making thousands happy ai Christmas, 
ft is anticipated that the number of 
lor families who will be the happy 
'J arecipients of baskets of provisions will 
I phis year be larger than heretofore. 
-Hpecial care being taken by means of 
:-ii)ersonal investigation to ensure these 
•rriifts reaching those who are really in 
, iced. 

,bi Arrangements are also made for the 
■wives and families of men in prison 
,sp be specially looked after including 
,sihe provision of toys for the little 
nn|; jbines. The men will not be forgotten. 
f§f|S|fi ,w?iiile a number of them will be visited 
Mid where circumstances permit Band 
^li Ueud Songster Brigades will go to var- 
^ffliffuius Institutions for the purpose of 
Hi jre'iecring the people therein. The 
M' |Taoinmissioner is visiting three sep- 
.p'ate Institutions on New Year's Dav. 
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Lieut.-Coloncl Richard Adby, Candidates' Secretary, Territorial 
Headquarters, with Mrs. Adby 

The Army at Work in Canadian Prisons 

Testimony by a Prisoner 
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Iip'ate Institutions on .\ew i ear s Day. 
j In all Salvation Army Institutions, 
tfich as ^fetropoIes. Rescue Homes. 
■ ibidtistrial Homes and Hostels, as well 



Sill 



ami iuiuuoli j«i iiuin.., (in,. iiv.,tv..-i, ll.T Mt" 

Ml !ye Children's Homes and Hospitals, 

Ciioere will be bright and happy seasons 

,n< which well spread tables, music. 

ejigiug and Christmas cheer will play 

fiubig part. i 

iskit'As will be seen the provision of all 



J|||||||l|l :,eiis cheer will involve a considerable 
|i|f|f|lf| 'tiatitlay mid to give our friends an 
^^^^^Si|,mporlunity of participating in the 
™^Sj|[|r(irst. Christmas puis, with Salvation 
|||||| piny Officers in attendance will this 
I /e.'ir, as in times past, figure on the 
■™T|1' jdeet. It is hoped tli;;: the response 



be ill keeping with ihe real needs 
>>ich have to be met. 



OlIK of the privileges allowed 
lo persons undergoing confine- 
ment in penal institutions in 
Canada blast are intensely human, 
tine of these is the publication within 
certain prison walls of a little sheet 
known as the "Weekly I'.cho," the Ed- 
itor being himself a prisoner. 

How that gentleman feels toward 
the Salvation Army may be judged by 
the following matter from his pen: 

"Of all stories, perhaps the one 
lhat has brought most hope and en- 
couragement to men incarcerated in 
penal and corrective institutions is 
that of the Prodigal Son. 

"We who have wandered away 
from the home, home influences and 
home companions, ami have plunged 
ourselves deeply into sin. find in this 
story of the Prodigal Son, a hle'sser 
hope and promise for us. It helps us 
to understand thai we arc not beyond 
recovery, anil not lost for all lime. 
There is slill a chance to make good. 
We can come hack. 
. "The Salvation Army brings tlih 
story of the [Yodigal Son in us 
helps us to understand its fullest 



meaning. In every institution Salva- 
lion Army Ofiiccrs are ready and 
anxious in show men how to live hap- 
pier, healthier and better lives. And 
(he Army is prepared lo go further. 
it seeks to help men in a material 
sense as well as in spiritual things. 

'"I have learned from experience in 
Ibis institution lhat Ihe Salvation 
Army Officers are dedicated to the 
principles of helpfulness. This help- 
fulness covers not only the work they 
carry on so splendidly and persistent- 
ly in their efforts to bring men closer 
to Cod, but is demonstrated in the 
assistance they give in so many other 
ways — seeking employment for men 
who are to he paroled, writing their 
letters, giving them kindly advice, and 
serving them in little missions of vari- 
ous kinds to friends and loved ones 
in the outside world. 

"The. Salvation Army nut only 
preaches love and helpfulness, but ft 
practices (he principles it preaches. 
Thai is why so many thousands of 
men wim are in trouble turn to [he 
Army for material help, and arc 
eventually led to seek Salvation.'' 



CHRISTMAS ON THREE ■ 
CONTINENTS I 

(Continued from page 7.) II 

Calcutta, from Tokio In Monlml. m 

from Melbourne I" Copenhagen, dn- M 

Army Officers and Soldiers will again 1 

ihis Christmas. n> ihe homes of |ui- 1 

crtv and want as well as m the tlioiis- 1 

amis of inmates in our Institution*, i 

provide a measure of that joy. ]iracv j 

and comfort thai our Saviour euir.- | 

on earth to bring. 1 

We regret that contrary m expecla- 1 
tiou. if is impossible u> include in the 1 
presenl issue ihe phnms <n° a niuiilifr I 
of Comrades. Heralds as well ;is Of- | 
ficers, who lir. 'e do>ie exceptional!!: | 
good work in getting the "War Cry" | 
into the hands of customers, As sonn | 
as a representative mllectioii of ] 
photos can he completed, we shall ti' 
glad to reproduce ihein. Meanwhile 
our best thanks are tendered to one 
and all who, often at personal sacri- 
fice as we know, aid in spreading .litis 
Journal as widely as possible- 

* * ■ . 

Full in formation a.- to what is re- 
quired of Candidates for Ofnccrslii]i 
in the Salvation Army may be ob- 
tained on application u> any resjion- 
sible Officer, or direct from Territorial 
Headquarters. Albert St net. Toronto. 

THE SILENT WORKER ^ 

Whv fret voti at vour w-rl; because 
The dca'f world does not hear wA 
praise ? 

Were it so had, O workman irue.^ 
To work in silence all your days. 

1 hear the traffic in the Mieet, 

lint not the white worlds oer the 
town 
1 heard the gun Ht.sumd roar. 

I did not, hear the sun go down... 
Are work and workmen greater when 

The trumpet blows their turn: 
abroad ? 
Ynwhcre on earth is found ihe man 

Who works as silently as tlnd! 




a 



A STOl 

ATHER, can I go °« 

you to-night, on the ■ 

^ Little Jacob jmiIIwI 

,-^r-s outer «»""«" itft "--re 

wistfullv up :'t hl »' w,tl1 D 
,.,-es like his mothers. 
-K,che!, loo, looked up fn 
1V!1 ili„ B baby in her arms 
-Mav he not go, David? > 
• ' ,i him in "a some ti" 
promised linn io D " 

he child here is sick. U ^ 
ictcr . if Jacob bi-vith you 
1 .. rhL , b0 y shall go, a 
l)-,vid "but he must sleep m 
,l,cre is no sleep for h.m ther 

wolves have come down fro 
:,„„,,. and we keep open ej 
s,rict watch to-night: hut lit 
readv at s.msel. Is my sen 
Rachel ?" 
■•It is filled, and the waler-j 

"'^o'David left the little hut 

of Bethlehem and went to h 

in the field; and when the s- 

hutlv down at noon. Jacoli c 

on k mat in the corner and si 

and sweetly, for he longed t 

at night among the sleepin; 

and the watching shepherds 

hid his own little sling and 

smooth pebbles inside the 1 

his coat, hoping to slay a v, 

self. , . 

Then the night came sol 

Judea: the gentle winds bus 

whispering; the distaiict i 

Kedron sung a sleepy song, a 

wide, brown waste of the 

flocks lay like heaps of falh 

grav in the dim light, and 

except when some tiny Ian: 

for the mother it could not 

its half-opened eyes, Jac 

tightlv to David's hand : ill 

and the darkness awed him 

seemed to meet the sky; he 

onlv a broken line on that 

horizon where the roofs < 

hem, low and flat, crownei 

top; his hand grew chilly h 

er's, and David saw the 

afraid. He spoke to the c 

herds, who sat or stood ; 

flocks : 

"Let us sing the foldi 
brethren: for the child is 
the night, and rememt 
the Shepherd of Israel is 
So two of Ihe men bega 
low voices, to chant — 

The Lord is my shepl 
and then the rest answeri 

I shall not want. 

And the first two sang a| 

He maketh me to li 

green pastures. 

And another response car 

He leadeth me bosh 

waters, 

So they went on through l 

I psalm, "and Jacob listened j 

I that God was there in 

j When the psalm was_ c 

1 down on the plain hesidi 

1 or walked about the sle 

I and held his sling ready 

I wolf in the forehead. H' 

* came; the night was st 

ihe dark blue skv was al 

splendid stars., shining a 

as thev wheeled slowly a 

—so slowly that little'jai 

see them move, lie di< 

much, for the stillness w 

ger on his lips, hut he 

heavens with wondering 

when his father looked 

and smiled. Jacob heard 

lv: 

The lienveitH ilechi 

of God. 
Ami Ihe llrniumelit 
handiwork, 
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1TMAS ON THREE 
CONTINENTS 

ntlnued from page 7.) 
from Tnk-ir. | (I Mi, mri ., n | 
bourne m Copenhagen, tbt 
CtTs and Soldiers will api,, 
fm.-is. in ,| u . ! m „ lc3 f y Vi ._ 
rant as well ,-,s i„ the tliou;- 
illliate.s in iii, r Institution;. 
measure nl" rli:ii jov. poo- 
>rl that cur Saviour ciinn- 
cp bring. 

vt that ci hi : ran- to experts, 
mpossible in include in the 
ie (lie |iln.-.. s in" ;, nmnbtr 
es. Heralds as well as Ol- 
iia v «[•>>■■- t xi'i-jiiioiialh 
in getting il, t . "War Cn" 
lids of oii>i'>nicrs. As soon 
resenlativc nilleclion of 
be completed, we sbnll be 
roduce tin-in. Meanwhile 
auks arc tendered to. one 
), often at personal sacri- 
now, aid in sprcadingtliis 
ividely as possible. 

* 4 

■nation as in wlial is re- 
andidates iur Officers!!^ 
Jtion Army may be oh- 
Jplicalion tn any res|Xm- 
or direct from Territorial 
i, Albert Sireel. Toronto. 



A STORY OF THE PAST 



LENT WORKER 



ll at your work because 
vorlif dries ,mt hear and 

ad, O workman true, 
.silence all vimr dan? 

affie in the street, 

; white worlds o'er I he 

un at, sunset mar, 
car the sun go down... 

workmen greater when 
ct blows their fame 

tirlh is found the man 
as silentlv as Cod!. 
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ATHER, can I go out with 
yon to-niglit, on the plain? 
Little Jacob pulled at Ins 
father's outer garment and looked 
wistfully ii]i at him with great soft 
eres like his mother's. 
' Rachel, too, looked up from Ihe 
wailing baby in her arms. 

-May he not go, David? Yon have 
promised him to go some time, and 
the child here is sick- ll will be 
ipiiclcr. if Tacob be with you," . 

-The boy shall go," answered 
David, "but he must sleep now, for 
there is no sleep for him there. The 
wolves have eonie down from Leb- 
anon, and we keep open eyes and 
strict watch to-night; but let him be 
readv at sunset. Is mv scrip filled, 
Rachel?** 

"It is filled, and the water-gourd is 
ready." 

So David left die little hut outside 
of Bethlehem and went to his sheep 
in the field; and when the sun came 
hotly down at noon. Jacob curled up 
on a mat in the corner and slept long 
and sweetly, for he longed to be out 
at night among the sleeping sheep 
and the watching shepherds, and he 
hid his own little sling anil store of 
smooth pebbles inside the breast of 
his coat, hoping to slay a wolf him- 
self. 

Then the night came softly over 
Judea: the gentle winds hushed their 
whispering; the distauct ripple of 
Kcdron sung a sleepy song, and on (he 
wide, brown wasle of the plain the 
flocks lay like heaps of fallen clouds, 
gray in the dim light, and noiseless 
except when some tiny lamb bleated 
for the mother it could not find with 
its half-opened eyes. Jacob clung 
tightly to David's hand: the' silc-iiv'c 
and the darkness awed him; the plain 
seemed to meet the sky: he could see 
only a broken line on that clear dark 
horizon where the roofs of flethle- 
hem, low and flat, crowned the bill- 
top; his hand grew chilly in his fath- 
er's, and David saw the bov was 
afraid. He spoke l<> the niher" shep- 
herds, who sat or stood unions the 
flocks: 

"Let us sing the folding psalm, 
brethren: for the child is strange to 
the night, and remembcreth not 
the Shepherd of Israel is with its." 
So two of the men began, in rich, 
low voices, to chant— 

The Lord is my shepherd; 
and then the rest answered: 

I shall not want. 
And the first two sang again — 

He mnketh me to lie down in 
green pastures, 
And another response came: 

He Ieadeth me beside the still 
waters, 
So they went on through the beautiful 
psalm, and Jacoh listened and felt sure 
that God was there in ihe night. 
When the psalm was over, he sat 
down on the plain beside his father 
or walked about the sleeping sheep, 
and held his sling rt .„] v to str ; k( . a 
wolf in the forehead. Hut ,i„ wolves 
came: the nighl was still and soft 
the dark blue skv was all alight with 
splendid stars,, shining and glittering 
as they wheeled slowli- across the skv 
—so slowly that little' lacob could not 
see them move. He did not speak- 
much, for the stillness was like a fin- 
ger on his lips, but he watehed the 
heavens with wondering C ves, and 
when his father looked down at him 
ami smiled, Jacob heard hiu, sa\ soft- 
ly : - 

The heuveim declare llin g l or y 

or God, 
Ami Urn Ul'lmiineiil hIiowi.'IIi Uh: 
InilUliworlc. 



Day unto day utteretli speech, 
And night unto nifilil showelli 
knowledge. 
Then Jacob began to wonder how the 
days spoke; if il was with' noisy 
winds, or birds singing, or the sound 
of waters far off; and then he fell 
into a kind of dream, leaning against 
his father's knee, for it was almost 
midnight, and David had sal down to 
vest. 

Tint suddenly, in one breathless mo- 
ment, both David and Jacob sprang 
lo their feet, and all the olher shep- 
herds crowded up to tlieni with pale 
faces, and open eyes, and trembling 
knees: for in an instant, without 
sound or sigh, the wide heavens were 
flooded with light and glory, brighter 
than Ihe sun at noon; the stars were 
drowned in light, the radiance flowed 
in waves of splendor from mid- 
heaven down to earth, and then, in 
ihe deepest depth? of glory far above 
their heads, in tin: heart of all the 
shining, appeared a great atigel. with 
robes of whiteness brighter than ihe 
gathered light, and a face calm with 
awful gladness; and die shepherds 
were sore afraid, for they thought the 
Day of the Lord was come. I'm c I i - - 
angel smiled upon them like (lie sun 
shining in his strength, and spoke like 
Ihe voice, of the sea for might, ycl 
sweeter than 1 1n- Hirlle-doves amid 
Ihe cedars of Lebanon, and he so:! 
unto them: 

"["ear not! For behold I bring om 
good tidings of great joy. which shall 
be tn all people. For nolo yon is born 
this d-i\ in Ihe u;-. of David, i '--.tv 
iour, which is Christ ihe Lord! And 
litis shall be a sign tuilo yon: Ye shall 
find the babe wrapped in swaddling- 
clothes, lying i:i a manger." 

Little Jacob beard these word*, hut 
he knew ihcm nut. cxcepl ihe name 
of Messiah, for whom lie often had 
beard his mother pray in the 
evening time. Inn imw, while ihe glad 
tidings sounded still, behold! lY"in ihe 
bright depths of heaven came angel 
after angel, countless as the bidden 
stars, and radiant as Iigbi iiself: 
their stainless ranks rayed outward 
from the vast, calm shape of ihe Her- 
ald Angel like beams from ihe morn- 
ing sun, and with a greal sound like 
(he flowing of some niigluv stream, 
I hey .snug ihe song of heaven. - 
tllor.v to Clod in tlu> hiiriicsl ! 
And on parth nonce: 
CJood-will toward num. 
The wondrous sound thrilled all the 
high anil glowing heaven. . and then. 
slil! wilh strains of glory and peace 
ringing above and falling lainier and 
fainter to those below, rank folded in 
on rank, the Angel of the Lord lead- 
ing upward, and the awful splendor 
gathering up about them, ihey soared 
into that glory, and the glory' slirintd- 
ed their departing cohorts, 'and the 
dark midnight sky, feebly starred now 
to the shepherds' suiillen eye;, bent 
its purple arcb again above u,ic>ii- 
scions earlb. 

David stooped and lifted Jacob in 
his arms: neither of them cutdd 
speak, hut old Simeon, the oldest of 
all the lU'thlehein shepherds, beul low. 
and, with uncovered head, began the 
chant. 

O come, let lis sin,- unto tin- Lord! 

Let us maViO a joyful noisin unto 
the Itoelt or ouv Salvation: 
With low voices they sung the psalm 
through, as they liirued from the plain 
toward lielhlebem. forgetful of their 
Hocks and herds, earing for nothing 
but to find tin- Messiah, the liahv in 
Ihe manger, the Son of (mhI. 

And [here, indeed, in a Hide cavern, 
where the beasls of burden were sbel- 



(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 18.) 



At length we got i)\'( I lie I rain on by on, friend and comrade. Truoper 
the other side after the snow-ploughs Adjniaul Harry Green, who was pro- 
had been ahead making the line clear. muled lo glorv when (he "Kmpress 
Then slowly we puffed along under ,,f Ireland" foundered, conveys some 
dark snow sheds and right clean bang idea ,,\ ihe kind of [(ems we rendered 
Into an ciioriiruis drifl. And there before our I'anadiau audiences. 
we stuck, l-'ngiues and snow ploughs llm' ami lliere between the ipu'ck- 
al lenglh having done their work, we change programme, which, of course, 
crept on again for a few miles, only included inarches and selections by 
lo be "held U]]" again, ll was hard [h t - Hand, a Trooper would be called 
lo improve the shining hour on this op,,,, ,„ leslify for Christ. We were 



occasion ; The h 
I'd. and si ill we 
distance from on 



day pass- 
uoruious 
appoiut- 




Lieot.-Colonel Nicholson 



on our metile then. M:i\ we evei' 
maintain Ihe simplicity of those early- 
day lesliilionics ! t luce during every 
festival, a comrade was called for- 
ward lo tell in brief Ihe bi.storv of 
ihe I land. This little tabloid lcctur- 
elle was :dwa\s listened to with- keen- 

illlcre-l. 

I be Meeting always -. u -,-uhYd down 
during ihe second hour. N'ol at once, 
l.ui skilfullv piloted il .piielened down 
slowly and surely, ami invariably 
realized I he greal object for which 
Salvation 1'rslival.s arc held. 

lo the lime "When Salan comes in 
'ike' a Hood. ii,,i| lifts |li. standard 
high" was sung, everybody was 'in 
the spirit fm- the I'raycr Meeting, and 
if. before Ihe benediction was pro- 
roimced. we had been able to lend a 
hind in leading souls to the mcrcy- 
s al. we fell thai we had been more 
iii.-m repaid for all our effort. 

I iur good-bye meeting wiih the 
Territorial Leader was ;i little in- 
formal affair. Kill il leil its impress 
on o in- mil, iK and beans. We were 
exhorted lo be as good, loyal and 
zealous as we were expected to he. 

I a lew words of kindly counsel 

were added, then we kiu-h ' together, 
and uere coinniilied into the care of 
Cod. and wilh the benedictions of our 
Cauadi.-ui comrades and friends ring- 
ing in our ears, we crossed a bridge 
so easily and in such a few minutes, 
that we could uol realize that our 



ment. and our provisions had run out. 
the steam had gone off. 

All too soon came our last Musical 
Lestival in Canada. Those festivals 
were, in our bumble judgment, models 
of what siicl, functions ought to he. 
The reader must, of course, make 
everc allowance for bias, for we own 
frankly 1" a prejudice in favor of the 
programmes rendered during thai ., 
memorable Campaign during which < anadiau lour was al an end. that 

uianv of our engagements concluded 

with' broken-hearted seekers at ihe 
mere;, -seal. 

"I'h'e lighter section of the festival 
always came first. l r or sixty minutes, 
or lliereaboiti.s. the place would i're- 
tpicully re-echo with the thunder of 
clapping hands as song a flex song was 
sung. Cnod. hearty laughter generally 
followed some of" ihe items on the 
programme. The inimitably-rendered 
"Knee-Drill Song" was pronounced lo 
be worth a dollar in itself, while the 
'•Drum Song" lo the tune of "Slap, 
hang, here we are again," was reckon- 
ed even higher in value. The "Amen 
•Song" willi its "volley" at l lie cud of 
every verse, which we gave with all 
the slops oui, springing to our feet 
lo do so. several times daring tin- 
song, was a very popular feature. 
"Tlie Army A.H.C." was pronounced 
first rale, ami was never sung for the 
first lime before a Canadian audience 




, *WH 



On the march 



for better, or worse, il had gone, thai 
even Cod Himself could not recall the 

without meeting with a good rcc.cp- opportunities .thai once were ours, 

tinn. Such striking and original Yon may be sure we crossed Ihe 

songs as these were rendered between border from St. Stephen lo Calais in 

the various instrumental items, to a sober frame of mind, and that more 

mention one of which, to wit, the in- than once we cast a "longing, linger- 

spiring Salvation music on pianoforte ing look behind." 

tered and their poor masters fed by ihe inn beard il and adored, Mary 

the way I here upon ,-, shaken wisp shul up all these things in her heart, 

of straw, a verv baby in the flesh. and little Jacoh gazed on the calm, 

lav ihe infant Christ, with Ids awed sad ' face of ihe Mighty Child, and 

aiid adoring mother kneeling beside went away with a vision in his soul 

him. and Joseph the carpenter stand- that never left il while life remained, 

ing wilh folded hands, amazed 1ml "And ihe shepherds returned, glori- 

fii'ilhiul. beside ihe new born king of tying and praising Cod for all ihe 

Israel. lliings lhal llicv" had beard and seen, 

And while the .bephei.ls told ihcii a-, il was Mid iiulu ihcm." 

wondrous tale, ami thev that were in This was little Jacob's Christinas. 
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JANUARY 

Continue lu prayer ana watch. 

Have faith in God. 

Be not weary in well-doing. 

Let the weak say, 'I am strong!' 

Thou only makest me dwell in safoty. 

If we suffer we Bhall a!ao reign with Him 

The prayer of a righteous man avalleth 

It behoved Christ to suffer, [much. 

The Lord will give strength to His people. 

Mortify the deeds of the (lean. 

Sin hath no dominion over us. 

We are called to be saints. 

Made white in the Blood of the Lamb. 

Christ llvath in me. 

Make me know how frail I am. 

Avoid unprofitable conversation. 

He will be very gracious unto thee. 

I will make "lee a blessing. 

In Thee, O Lord, do I hope. 

With God all things are possible. 

We are co-workers with God. 

AH my sins are blotted out. 

Thou shalt be His witness to all men. 

Wait on the Lord, be of good cheer. 

1 will be glad and rejoice in Thee. 

Go. and 1 will bless thee. ' 

It is the Blood that maketh Atonement. 

The Joy of the Lord Is your strength. 

Go on to perfection. 

Repent ye and believe the Gospel. 

Continue ye in My love. 



FEBRUARY 



He that believeth Is born of 
-Let *»|herly love continue. 
Overcawse levJi. with good. 
Do;not.yoar f %ns before men. 
Bntit^pB'^nUt "temptation. 
Strive to enter in at the strait gate. 
He shall brine all things to your 
Abstain from all evil. [remembrance. 

We have an Advocate with the Father. 
He jriveth power to the faint. 
The servant of the Lord must not strive. 
Ye shall dwell In the land In safety. 
Glory and honor are In His presence. 
I will put My Spirit within you. 
Ask in faith, nothing doubting. 
Commit thy way unto the Lord. 
Dost thou believe in the Son of God? 
Thou art my hiding place. 
ChriBt died for the ungodly. 
Boast not thyself of to-morrow. 
The Lord Is my strength and song* 
Arise, shine, for thy light is come. 
My heart shall rejoice in Thy Salvation. 
The Lord shall be thy everlasting light. 



MARCH 

The fear of man bringeth a rniare. 
We are made nigh by the Blood of Christ. 
Salvation 1b of the Lord. 
The Kingdom of Heaven Is within you. 
Seek ye lie, and ye shall live. 
Walk in the Spirit. 

Whosoever humbleth himself shall be 
My soul Is athirst for God. [exalted. 

Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself. 
Being now Justified by His Blood. 
Not as I will, but as Thou wilt. 
I know that My Redeemer llveth. 
He that Is soon angry dealoth foolishly. 
The Are shall try every man's work. 
Pour ojt thy heart before God. 
He will strengthen and settle thy soul. 
Ye have not received the spirit of bond- 
All my desire Is unto Thee. [age. 
Be filled with the Holy Ghost. 
There is a death that never dleB. 
A wounded spirit who can bear? 
In the midst of life we are In death. 
I live by faith In the Son of God. 
God turns our mourning into joy. 
Seek not the honor that cometh of 
Stand up and bless the Lord. [men. 
Seek ye the Lord and His strength. 
He maketh sore, and He binds up. 
Cease from anger, and fret not. 
He shall choose our lnherltancA. 
The law Is not made for the righteous. 



APRIL 

litles. 

Thou bast girded me with strength. 
Let us walk in the light of the Lord. 
With God all things are possible. 
The coming of the Lord draweth nigh. 
Let Thy mercies come also unto me. 
Create In Me a clean heart. O God. 
I will pour out My Spirit upon you. 
1 will praise Thee with my whole heart. 
Before I was altllcted I went astray. 
Thou art my hiding place and my shield. 
Btessed Is every one that feareth the Lord 
In Thy presence is fullness of joy. 
While ye have light, believe in the tight. 
Renew a right spirit within me. 
He that walketh uprightly walketh 
Walk as children of light. [surely. 

With loving kindness have I drawn thee. 
1 will declare Thy up me unto My brethren 
He will heal thy backsliding-. 
Look carefully haw ye walk. 
I will put a new Bplrit within you. 
We love Him because He first loved ua. 
The promise may be far off or nigh. 
Run with patience the race set before- you 
Cleave unto the Lord your God. [endure. 
Behold, we count them happy which 
Faith, 14 it hath not works. Is dead. 
Pray without ceasing 



MAY 

T l God and His Spirit hath sent me. 

W 2 My soul shaJi make her boast In the Li 

Th 3 All we like sheep have gone astray. 

F 4' Endure hardness as a good Soldier 

S 5 Christ died for. our sins. [Jesu 

S 6 Come, let us worship before the Lord, 

M 7 God Is a refuge for His saints. 

T 8 Fear not for I have redeemed thee. 

W s I sought the Lord; and He heard me. 

Th 10 Hold thou me up and I shall be safe. 

F 11 He prcaerveth the souls of His saints. -3 

S 12 Be sober, and watch unto prayer. ~~ 

3 13 Ask for the eld paths, and walk there! 

M 14 Now are ye light in the Lord. 

T 16 Look unto Me, and be ye saved. 

W 16 Be glad In the Lord and rejoice. 

Til 17 Fear the Lord and servp Him. 

F 18 Preaching peace by Jesus Christ. 

S 19 Pray without ceasing. 

S 20 Let not darkness overtake you. 

M 21 The' Spirit beareth witness with 

T 22 We have access by the Spirit. [f 

W 23 Let us put on the armor of light. 

Th 24 He fllleth the hungry soul wi:h B oo 

F 2S To him that knocketh It shall lie u]j 

S 26 They that seek Me early shall Hii.i 

S 27 He shall give His angels charge 

M 28 Stand fast In one Spirit. L 

T 29 Thou art my rock and my fortress. 

W JO Lord., teach us to pray. 

Th 31 There Is forgiveness with Thee. 

JUNE 

F 1 I am with you. in the Spirit. 

S 2 Be thou an example of righteousness. 

S 3 Speak to the people the words of life. - 

M 4 Was ever sorrow like My sorrow? 

T E What concord hath Christ with BelialJ 

W 6 The Lord is not slack concerning life 

Til 7 Love God with uli thine heart. [promliJS, 

F 8 The Lord knoweth how to deliver if$e~ 

S 9 His banner over me is love. IgoiUpe- 

S 10 Our testimony among you was believe^,': 

M 11 His own self bare our sins. '- 

T 12 My Spirit shall not always strive w 

W 13 Sine ye praises with understanding, f m 

Th 14 Whoso oftereth praise glorifietli Me. 

F 15 Pray for one another. 

S 16 The body without the spirit Is dead. 

S 17 Ve shall be witnesses unto Me. 

M 18 Your sorrow shall be turned into joy. 

T 19 Walk in justice, mercy, and truth. 

W 20 Ye are the children of light. 

Th 21 Godly sorrow worketh repentance. 

F 22 Whatsoever is right I will give you. ! 

S 23 I will give thee a crown of life. | 

S 24 Earnestly contend for the faith. 

M 25 Keep thy tongue from evil. 

T 26 Beloved, follow that which is good, 

W 27 God hath given to us eternal life. 

Th 28 Watch therefore unto prayer. t, 

F 29 He that doeth the will of God abideth f" 

S 30 God hath given thee strength. [ev«i 



JULY I 

Mine eyes have seen the Lord. 1 
Abide in Me. and 1 in you. 
The Spirit also helpeth our Infirmities, 
Ye are the Bona of the Living God. 
1 love them that love Me. 
Reckon yourselves to be dead unto tfin. 
To lllm give all the prophets witness. 
They preached, the Lord working with 
It is God that juslifieih. [them. 

Is there anything too hanl for Me? 
Add to godliness brotherly kindness. 
Great In counsel — mighty In work. 
With loving kindness have I drawn tlii-i*. 
Thou art the God of my Salvation. 
Called unto the fellowship of Jesus. 
1 will love Thi'C, O Lord. 
The Son of God . . . gave Himself for m<? 
They overcame by the word of their 
Love is strong as death. {testimuuv. 

He will hear and answer thev. 
Seek ye Me, and ye shall live. 
Children of God, and such we are. 
Behold. I come seeking fruit. 
The gift of God Is eternal life. 
Love the Lord with all thy soul. 
Thanks be unto God for Ills uiiepesik.siL<l- 
What think ye of Christ? lu-ifi 

The Blood of Jesus <:H'aii,seili n>- ii'n.'p 
So notified In Christ Jesus. [Mr 

The love of Christ construincth "-'■- 
Exerolwe thypelf rather unto gndliues 




M 16 
T 17 
W 18 
Th 19 



T 24 

W 25 

Th 26 

F 27 

S 28 

S 29 

M 30 

T 31 



AUGUST 

A friend loveth at all times rmouUi. 
Let not iirrogancy eomn mil "i yiur 
In God in our confidence. 
Freely ye have received. fn-Hv ki^'- 
Ye have been called unto liberty. 
Perfect love I'astulh out fen:-. 
Take up thy cross, nml rr ' l! :'" i,p - 
The instruction of fouls is ifiUv. 
With all thy Beiiinu. K.'i umKTsuuidiiip;. 
Better Is it to gel uiadoni than gold. 
Her ways are piisi Hading oul. 
Called unto His eternal glory. 
There Is no fear in love. 
Lord. I believe, help Thou mine unbelief. 
The Word of the Lord endureth for ever. 
Jesus died for us all. 
I will Bcek the Lord with my -hole 
Thou art my hiding place. iiieart 

Press toward the mark tor the prlic. 
Love ye your enemies. 
The Father Himself loveili you. 
At thy right hand. ...are pleasures for 
As for God His way Is perfect, [evermore. 
Yet have ye not returned unto Me. 
I will heal their backsliding. 
Come boldly unto the throne of grace. 
Let patience have her perfect work. 
I will love Thee. O Lord, my strength. 
In the Lord Jehovah is my strength. 
Looking for the appearance or our Saviour 
Return unto Me. I have redeemed thee. 



w 


8 


Th 


!» 


V 


Ill 


H 


11 


S 


12 


Al 


13 


T 


14 


W 


in 


ThK 


F 


17 


S 


18 


s 


19 


M 


20 


T 


21 


W 22 


Th 23 


F 


24 


K 


26 


S 


?.n 


M 


27 


W 


28 
29 


Th30 


F 


31 




+ # 4^\* ** * ** + + ** + + ***** + + + * + + * + + + +* + + + + ,, '**' ! ! 



